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"| signed up for the Comprehensive 
Creative Writing course in December 
2020 as a Christmas present to myself 
and | started the first module in January 
2021. | have had eight pieces published: 
three paid earning £1080 and a star 
letter where | won a £250 hotel 
voucher." 


Annmarie Munro 


“The course has given me, not only the 
confidence, but the opportunity to 
experiment with different writing styles 
and techniques. The writing 
assignments have encouraged me to 
work outside of my comfort zone, and 
to write about subjects, and for 
markets, that | would never have 
considered. Although it’s only been nine months since | 
started the course, | have earned £500 from writing and 
I’m awaiting further payments.” Mike Smith 


“The Writers Bureau course has given 
me the confidence to become self- 
employed - something | never thought 
I'd be brave enough to do - and | love 
the freedom, flexibility and variety that 
this brings to my life. So far I've earned 
over £1,400 and I've appeared live on 
ITV's This erik The course was challenging and 
enjoyable. My tutor was so kind, encouraging and 
helpful. Thank you, Writers Bureau, it has been an 
absolute pleasure. You've changed my life.” 


me 


Laura Ansbro 


“The course gave me confidence in my 
writing, and | rediscovered my love of 
writing humour. I’ve also changed my 
career and am now so much happier as 
a technical writer.” 

Simon Miller 


“During my studies | learnt writing 

techniques that have stood me in good 

stead as an author and copywriter. | am 

now lucky to be earning a living doing 

H something | love, and it all started when 

| studied the Creative Writing Course." 
Heather Burnside 


“It was with The Writers Bureau that | 
launched my writing career and it 
continues to steer my writing 
directions. What has helped most is the 
one-to-one tuition from an expert. 
Today | am the ghostwriter of a series of 
foster carer books published by Trinity 
Mirror.” Theresa Gooda 


Enrol on The Writers Bureau's Creative Writing Course for 
only £468 (instalment terms available) and you could be 
writing your own success story. 


Being a writer can offer you a 
second income, extra spending 


money or it can even be a full- ate 

time career. It’s your choice. 

But whatever your writing == W: 

ambitions, we have a course that = 
will help you to achieve them. gsnechaaet 

That’s because our first-class : = 


home-study creative writing 

course contains all you need to know to become a successful, published writer. 
You learn how to write articles, short stories, novels, TV, radio, drama and more. 
You are shown how to develop your writing style, present your manuscripts, 
contact editors, find markets and HOW TO SELL YOUR WORK. 


What’s more, you do not need any previous writing experience to succeed on 
the course as it’s suitable for the absolute beginner. 


Throughout the course you will be tutored by a professional writer, who will 
offer constructive feedback on your twenty marked assignments. In addition, you 
can count on the support of our dedicated Student Services team who will do all 
they can to ensure that you get the most out of your studies. 


When you enrol, your full course is sent to you on a fifteen day trial. Your studies 
are then flexible to your requirements. Moreover, we offer you a full refund 
guarantee. If you do not earn back the equivalent of your fees by the time you 
finish your course we will refund them in full. 


So, if you would like to learn how to earn from writing, try our risk-free course. 
For a free prospectus visit our website or call our freephone number TODAY! 


www. writersbureaucourse.com 


ze = 0800 856 2008 


www.facebook.com/thewritersbureau 
www.twitter.com/writersbureau 


Quote: 
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Members 
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T 


email: Wi@writersbureau.com Please include your name & address 


Enrol online to access your course modules TODAY at: www.writersbureaucourse.com 
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COVER-UP AT CALVINE 

This month’s cover story constitutes a 

major scoop for Dr David Clarke - one 

that has made headlines around the 

world — and the culmination of a 13-year 

search for one of ufology’s previously 

most elusive photographic artefacts. As 

David has previously written in these 

pages (FT409:52-53), the 

photographs snapped by 

two unnamed witnesses 

in rural Perthshire in 

1990 appeared to show a 

large, diamond-shaped 

UFO being escorted by 

a British Harrier jet. The 

photographs, despite being 

sent to the Daily Record and 

the Ministry of Defence, 

subsequently disappeared 

without trace, prompting 

speculation about a 

government cover-up of the 

presence of secret ‘Black Programme’ 

US experimental aircraft in British skies. 

Now, after 32 years, the ‘best’ of the 

missing photos - and possibly the ‘best’ 

UFO photo ever taken — has been found. 
You can read David’s account of how 

he ran the elusive image to ground on 

p30; arguments about what it actually 

shows — an ‘Aurora’ spy-plane or a 

model dangled from a fishing rod - will 

continue to rage online, but thanks to 

David’s dogged pursuit of this story, 

the photograph is now in safe hands at 

Sheffield Hallam University Library 

Special Collections. 


FAREWELL VALERIE 
We were saddened recently to hear of 
the death of one of our longest-serving 


clipsters. Valerie Martin (pictured above) : 


subscribed to The News (as Fortean Times 


- was called for the first 16 issues) from its 


inception in the 1970s, and was a regular 
contributor of anomalous news stories to 
Fortean Towers for almost half a century. 
She attended Dartford Grammar School 
(a year below Sheila Hancock). She was 
of the ‘make do and mend’ era and never 
disposed of anything that could be used 
again. She was a talented 
amateur artist, working 
in oils and watercolour, 
then later in acrylics. 
She obtained a degree 
in the History of Art at 
the Open University and 
was interested in plants 
and gardening, history, 
antiques, crafts, tennis, cats 
and forteana, including 
being a UFO reporter for 
Kent in the 1980s. She 
travelled extensively and 
was a founder member of 
the local branch of the University of the 
Third Age. 

She is survived by her two sons and 
daughter, five grandchildren and three 
great grandchildren. 

Valerie Martin, veteran FT subscriber, 
born Crayford, Dartford, Kent 3 July 1933; 
died Herne Bay 26 June 2022. 


ERRATA 

FT419:42: The standfirst to part three of 
‘Twentieth Century Tales’ referred to a 
Somerset sea serpent; this should have 
been Suffolk sea serpent. 


FT421:18-21: Anthony Grainger emailed 
to point out that in ‘Ghostwatch’, Alan 
Murdie described Lawrence of Arabia as 
an “heroic Englishman”: TE Lawrence 
was, of course, born in Tremadog, 
Caernarvonshire, Wales. 


CAPUCINE DESLOUIS 


DAVID CLARKE 


F ORTEAN FUNNIES 
CCUL TISTS TH 16 pages, A4 size, black and white. 
ACKSON & MUNT EMERSON = This comic collects my earliest strips for 
[2 r Ka <#e Fortean Times. It was published as a 
; very limited edition for my 
Kickstarter project, and | have 
8 only remaining. £15.00 


q 
CIRCLES - 8 COMICS! 
1F0s & ALIENS, RAINS OF FISH, BIGFOOT, GHOSTS, CROP 
UI 


LIVES OF THE 
ass DST GREAT OCCULTISTS 
PHENOMENOMIX 120 pages in colour, including 
240 big pages in full colour, collecting Dr. Dee, Giordano Bruno, Isobel 
my comics from Fortean Times. | Gowdie, William Blake, WB Yeats, 
Vampires, Ghosts, UFOs, Werewolves, 5 Faust, Jack Parsons, Kenneth 
Mystery Smells, Weird Cults, Weird Deaths, [—& Anger, Madame Blavatski, and - 
Hq Weird Feet, Rains of Blood, Fishes and Bones, [Repeatedly - Aleister Crowley. RSs 16 pages, A4 size, colour. 
and more, allin comicdetail! £22.99 ; sea Aseries of hilarious oddities from 
the history of science, written by 
Bob Rickard. It was published as 
avery limited edition for my 
Kickstarter project, and | have 
7 only remaining. £15.00 


BLOKE’S PROGRESS 
Based on the ideas of John Ruskin. 

Part satire, part economic and 
philosophical treatise, part love story, 

part political argument, part 

psychedelic craziness, 
: Ss and always funny. £12.99 
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SOMERTON MAN IDENTIFIED? 


ABOVE: Derek Abbot of the University of Adelaide believes he has succeeded in identifying Somerton man. BELOW: A photo taken 
after the dead man's discovery and a 2020 digital reconstruction by Daniel Voshart showing what he may have looked like in life. 


On 1 December 1948, the corpse 
of a well-dressed man was 
discovered slumped against 

the sea wall at Somerton near 
Adelaide, South Australia, 
prompting a decades-long 
mystery (see FT351:30-35). He 
had no ID on him, all the labels 
were cut out of his clothes, and 
in his pocket there was a piece 
of paper with the words “Tamam 
Shud” - “it is finished” in 
Persian — on it. This in turn was 
traced to a copy of The Rubdiydt 
of Omar Khayydm found nearby. 
The book contained the phone 
number of Jessica Thompson, 

a nurse who lived in Somerton, 
and a series of letters believed 
to bea code. A suitcase found 

at Adelaide railway station 
containing clothes anda 
laundry bag labelled “T. Keane” 
was later linked to the dead 
man, but extensive research 
concluded that no T. Keane 

was missing in any English- 
speaking country. As a result, 
for 73 years speculation has 
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The intention was 
to extracta DNA 
profile and trace 
his family tree 


run wild; was the mystery man a 
spy? The nurse’s spurned lover? 
Had he been poisoned? Where 
had he come from and why did 
there seem to be no trace of him 
anywhere? 

Last year, South Australia’s 
Major Crime Investigation 


STRANGE DAYS 


Branch reopened the case and 
exhumed Somerton Man’s body 
as part of Operation Persevere 
which seeks to put names to all 
unidentified human remains 
in the state (see FT407:5). The 
intention was to try and extract 
a DNA profile that could then 
be used to trace his family tree 
using genealogy databases. 
It was hoped that this would 
enable investigators to identify 
some of his relatives and finally 
give the mysterious man a 
name. However, the Major 
Crime Investigation Branch 
were not the only people on 
the track of Somerton man’s 
identity; since 2009, Professor 
Derek Abbott, a physicist 
and electronic engineer from 
the University of Adelaide, 
has been conducting his own 
investigation and he now 
believes he has conclusively 
identified the dead man. 
Abbott also used DNA to 
make his identification, and 
while he did not have access 
to the exhumed corpse, he was 
able to use strands of hair found 
trapped in the plaster death 
mask made by South Australian 
Police in the late 1940s. Abbott 
collaborated with American 
genealogist Dr Colleen 
Fitzpatrick to use the DNA 
extracted from the hairs to find 
a match in a DNA database, 
which indicated that the 
individual was a distant relative 
of the man they were seeking. 
They then constructed a family 
tree around this until they 
found someone who matched 
the mystery man’s description. 
“The tree included about 4,000 
people when that happened,” 
says Abbott, who has concluded 
that Somerton Man was 43-year- 
old Carl “Charles” Webb, from 
Melbourne. Webb was born in 
1905, but there is no record of 
his death. “The most important 
thing,” Abbott says, is that 
the DNA taken from the hair 
caught in the plaster cast of 
Somerton man matches with 
distant cousins of Carl Webb 


VOSHART POST-AUTOPSY RESTORATION 


PAGE8 


on both maternal and paternal 
sides of the family. “It’s not just 
that it matched but it actually 
triangulated, so it connected toa 
cousin on the father’s side anda 
cousin on the mother’s side.” 
Further research revealed that 
Webb was an electrical engineer 
who wrote poetry and seemed “to 
be a bit of a loner”. While Abbott 
hasn’t been able to answer all the 
questions surrounding Webb’s 
death, such as exactly how and 
why he died, he says that archival 
records have shed light on the 
case, revealing what he describes 
as “a sort of banal explanation”. 
Records show that Webb and his 
wife Dorothy were divorcing, 
and that she had moved from 
Melbourne to South Australia. 
“Well, this guy is somebody 
who sort of seems to be a bit of 
a loner [from] Victoria. What’s 
he doing in South Australia?” 
says Abbott. “It’s speculation, 
of course, but you know, you can 
join the dots and say, well, maybe 
he’s there to go and see her.” 
His love of poetry accounts for 
The Rubdiydt of Omar Khayyam, 


STRANGE 
ATTRACTIONS 
Some very 


obscure objects 
of desire 


and when it comes to the “secret 
code” Abbott says that “at 
Adelaide University we’ve been 
analysing those for years now 
and we’ve always come up witha 
conclusion that it’s not actually 
a code, it’s just the first letter of 
some words.” He had joked that 
they were the first letters of the 
names of horses, but the divorce 
papers show that Webb was fond 
of horse racing and betting, so 
that could actually be the case. 
There is also an explanation for 
the name “T. Keane” found in the 
luggage; Webb’s brother-in-law 
was named Thomas Keane and 
lived near him. “It seems logical 
that he got his hand-me-downs 
from his brother-in-law,” Abbott 
says. 

Webb’s connection to Jessica 
Thompson remains mysterious, 
though. When shown his death 
mask, Thompson reacted as if 
she knew him, but denied this. 
However, the DNA evidence 
conclusively excludes the theory 
that he was the secret father of 
her son, Robin. Curiously, Webb 
and Robin shared a genetic 


CLASSICAL 
CORNER 


On the deaths 
of ancient 
sportsmen 
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ABOVE LEFT: The scrap of paper torn 
from a rare edition of The Rubdiydt of 
Omar Khayyam and bearing the words 
“Tamam Shud” ABOVE RIGHT: The 
plastercast taken of the dead man’s 
head and shoulders; Derek Abbot used 
strands of hair trapped in the mask 

to produce a DNA extract. LEFT: The 
mystery man is buried on 14 June 1949 
in Adelaide's West Terrace Cemetery. 
The body was exhumed in 2020 so a 
DNA profile could be obtained. 


trait for which the chance of 
coincidence has been estimated 
as between one in 10,000,000 
and one in 20,000,000, but it 
does seem to be coincidence. 
As Webb’s wife Dorothy is 
described in documents asa 
“foot specialist”, perhaps she 


knew Thompson through nursing. 


This line of enquiry had one 
positive outcome: having met 
Robin’s daughter Rachel in 

the course of the investigation, 
Abbott married her, and they 
now have three children. As to 
where the investigation might 
go now, Dr Fitzpatrick says: “I 
would like to see the toxicology 
done. And I would like to find 
out what happened to Dorothy.” 
The official investigation has 
yet to come up with their verdict 
on the identity of Somerton 
man; Forensic Science South 
Australia declined to comment 
on Abbott’s findings, but South 
Australia Police stated they were 
“cautiously optimistic that this 
may provide a breakthrough”. 
theguardian.com, 27+30 July; 
BBC News, 28 July 2022. 


FISH FROM 
HEAVEN 


A rain of 
anchovies in 
San Francisco 
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FT'S FAVOURITE HEADLINES 
FROM AROUND THE WORLD 


HORNETS SHOW 
INTEREST IN 
RANGERS FULL BACK 


Watford Observer, 
22 Dec 2021. 


Monkeys take 
over the aviary 


Hampstead & Highgate 
Gazette, 22 June 2022. 


GRAVE-ROBBING 
BADGERS LEAVE 
TRAIL OF HUMAN 
BONES IN 
PENSIONERS 
GARDEN 


D.Telegraph, 21 July 2022. 


Flying tramps 
wreak havoc 


Waimea Weekly (New Zealand), 
20 July 2022. 


PUB LANDLORD 
CREATES WORLD'S 
SMALLEST LAP 
DANCING CLUB TO 
WARD OFF PSYCHO 
SEAGULLS 


D.Mirror, 14 July 2022 


Masterchef John: 
I’m a werewolf 


D.Star, 15 July 2022. 
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VAMPIRE 
RECORD 


A world record has been 

set for the largest gathering 

of ‘vampires’ — after 1,369 

Dracula fans descended 

on the ruins which helped 

inspire the gothic novel. 

There was a lot at stake 

as the undead braved 

the daylight to gather at 

Whitby Abbey in North 

Yorkshire. Attendees met 

yesterday to celebrate 

125 years since Dracula’s 

publication. The fang-tastic 

effort smashed the previous > 

record of 1,039 vampires a 
) 


in one place, set at Kings 
Dominion, in Virginia, USA, 
over a decade ago. 
PHOTO: IAN FORSYTH / 
GETTY IMAGES 


| 4 


= 
\ Jf 


as 
are N& =) *. p . e >. We : j . nf on fan} ; 
pd aks Fa 94S We SESS NE ZT h9 Ys My 
? >! “Fe rt Fs ; 
PY PS Be 2 on VOM 8, Fes 
. 2 we . ‘2 9 4 72, Ig WPay fA 
rm 9 } -‘ ars 7 3 x 4 4 4 , i, >» 
: ¥ 4 be ¥ y, F Vv 1 
= 4 3 3 9 : % ‘ 3 a ? 3 ‘ 


ai 
4 
<i 


MARTIN ROSS 


LION BAGGED 


Three armed wildlife officers were 
called to Kinaya village in Kenya 
after receiving reports of a lion 
lurking in the village. Approaching 
the animal cautiously, they found 
a shopping bag with a picture of a 
lion on it stuck in a hedge. It had 
been placed there by a local who 
had put some avocado seedlings 
in it to stop them drying out. BBC 
News, 5 May 2022. 


FLAMIN’ PIGEON! 


Southern Rail services on a line 
near Lancing, in West Sussex, 
ground to a halt for two hours 
after a pigeon struck a train then 
burst into flames after hitting 
electrical gear under the engine. 
The incident affected the power 
supply, requiring the line to be 
closed and specialist engineers 
to be called in before the system 
could be declared safe and trains 
could run again. D.Mirror, 30 Apr, 
2022. 


FLYING COWS 


Police pursuing cattle rustlers in 
Gurugram, India, were faced with 
an unexpected hazard when the 
thieves tried to shake them off by 
throwing cows at them from their 
moving truck. Two animals were 
injured in the pursuit and five men 
were later arrested on suspicion 
of smuggling. Metro, 14 Apr 2022. 


FLYING ‘FISH' 


In California, bees can now be 
legally classified as fish. The 
decision by a state court judge 
enables bees to be listed as 
threatened or endangered under 
the California Endangered Species 
Act in the “fish” category. “Itis a 
great day for California’s bumble 
bees,” said conservationist 
Pamela Flick. independent.co.uk, 
1 June 2022. 
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LOVE OBJECTS 


Stories of strange attraction and 
finding love in the unlikeliest of places 


ABOVE: Erika LaBrie, a professional archer who married the Eiffel Tower back in 2007, is now getting physical with a fence. 
BELOW: Sarah Rondo is in a relationship with a Boeing 737 she calls ‘Dicki’ and has more than 50 models of the aircraft. 


We recently mentioned a 
Budapest aviation worker 
named Sandra who has decided 
a £600 model jumbo jet she has 
named ‘Luffancs’ is the love of 
her life (FT420:11). She says: 
“We cuddle and kiss throughout 
the night and have sex. I get to 
do everything with him” - but 
when it comes to romantic 
attachment to inanimate 
objects, or Objectum Sexual, it 
seems this is just the tip of the 
iceberg. 


© Sandra, it turns out, is not 
even unique in her romantic 
attachment to aircraft. Sarah 
Rondo, 23, from Dortmund, is 
in a relationship with a Boeing 
737 that she calls ‘Dicki’ and 
hopes to marry it one day. “I 
love everything about him, but 
particularly his face, wings and 
engine — they’re so sexy to me,” 
she says. She has more than 

50 models of the plane in her 
home, and travels on it as often 
as she can. Rondo, who admits 
to being previously attracted 
to a train, says: “Some people 
don’t understand my love, but 
my friends took my coming-out 
very well and encouraged me.” 
nypost.com, 31 May 2022. 


© Erika LaBrie, a competitive 
archer, first came to public 


“Married life 
with him ts 

wondeful; he 
doesn’t argue” 


attention when she married 
the Eiffel Tower in 2007, but 
now says she is in a physical 
relationship with a fence and 
has showcased her affection 

in a video on TikTok. In this, 
she can be seen straddling and 
caressing a reddish wooden 
fence and declaring her love 
for it. “I did not expect to finda 
fence like this here at all. Fences 


are such dangerous objects for 
me because they are so perfect in 
their geometry,” she said, adding: 
“He’s perfect. I mean, this is 

the shape that I like so much. 
These angles? Fabulous... a lot of 
physical stuff [is] going on right 
now.” indy100.com, 27 Jun 2022. 


© Also expressing fondness for a 
fence was Eija-Riitta Eklof, also 
sometimes known as Eija-Riita 
Berliner-Mauer (Berlin Wall) 
after she married the Berlin 

Wall in 1979 and who shifted her 
affections to a nearby fence when 
the wall came down in 1989. 

She began to be attracted to the 
Berlin Wall when she saw it on TV 
aged seven and began collecting 
pictures of the structure and 
saving up her money to visit it, 
finally marrying “him” in front of 
a few guests on her sixth visit. At 
the time, she commented: “The 
Great Wall of China’s attractive, 
but he’s too thick - my husband 
is sexier,” and was horrified 
when the Wall was torn down. 
“What they did was awful. They 
mutilated my husband!” she said. 
mirror.co.uk, 4 Feb 2012. 


© In Brazil, Meirivone Rocha 
Moraes, 37, was single and 
stressed about not having a 
dance partner, so her mother 
made her a life-size rag doll 


ERIKA LABRIE 


SARAH RONDO 
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named Marcello to cheer her up. 
The effect was rather greater 
than that. “When my mum made 
Marcelo and first introduced 

me to him, I fell in love with 
him. It was love at first sight,” 
Moraes said. “I would go to these 
dances, but wouldn’t always find 
a partner. Then he entered into 
my life, and it all made sense. 
He is a man I always wanted in 
my life”. After being together 
for a while, Moraes declared 
that Marcello had made her 
“pregnant”, saying “It’s true... 
Marcelo... He didn’t take care 
of himself, and he didn’t use a 
condom.” So she decided they 
should get married at a ceremony 
with 250 guests followed by a 
week-long honeymoon, after 
which Moraes “gave birth”, an 
event accompanied by a doctor 
and nurse and livestreamed to 
200 people, producing a rag doll 
baby in 35 minutes. Speaking of 
her life with Marcello, Moraes 
says: “Married life with him is 
wonderful, he doesn’t fight with 
me, he doesn’t argue and he just 
understands me. Marcelo isa 
great and faithful husband. He is 
such a man and all women envy 
him.” nypost.com, 20 Jun 2022. 


© Not all such relationships have 
such a happy ending. In Japan, 
Akihiko Kondo, who describes 
himself as “fictosexual”, married 
a hologram of the popular 
virtual character Hatsune Miku 
in 2018 at a ceremony costing 
two million yen (£12,340). He 


TOP: Fictosexual Akihiko Kondo and his holographic wife. ABOVE: Meirivone Rocha 
Moraes and the naughty Marcelo, who has now got her in the family way. 


discovered Hatsune after having 
to take time off work to deal 
with depression and became 
captivated by the Vocaloid 
character’s clear singing voice. “I 
stayed in my room for 24 hours a 
day and watched videos of Miku 
the whole time.” Listening to 
her songs helped him sleep, and 
with therapy and his absorption 
in Miku, he gained confidence 
and was able to go out again and 
return to work. His relationship 
developed when he was able 

to use a service developed bya 
startup in Tokyo that projected 

a three-dimensional hologram 

of Hatsune Miku into a cylinder 
and made it possible to hold 
simple conversations with her via 


artificial intelligence. According 
to Kondo, when he proposed to 
her via this system, she replied, 
“T hope you'll cherish me.” Four 
years on, though, Kondo can no 
longer converse with Miku: the 
software company terminated 
support for the AI in March 2020, 
and since then she has fallen 
silent. Kondo is not deterred 
though, saying: “My love for 
Miku hasn’t changed. I held 

the wedding ceremony because 
I thought I could be with her 
forever.” boingboing.net 28 Apr 
2022. 

For previous round-ups of 
objectum sexual, see FT240:22- 
23, 357:8-9, 388:6, FT394:11, 
407:27. 
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FLORIDA WOMAN 


A Florida woman who led police in 
a five-mile car chase during which 
she collided with three police cars 
and caused another car to flip tried 
to evade arrest by throwing a rub- 
ber snake at officers. “She came 
out of the vehicle and instead 

of surrendering, she threw what 
looked like a real snake at our dep- 
uty,” Martin County Sheriff William 
Snyder said. Officers responded 
by tasering the woman and have 
charged her with aggravated as- 
sault and aggravated battery of a 
law enforcement officer. nypost. 
com, 19 May 2022. 


UNEXPECTED RELIEF 


Due to an administrative error, the 
town of Abu in Japan accidentally 
deposited their entre Covid relief 
fund of 46.3m yen (£287,000) into 
one 24-year-old man’s bank ac- 
count instead of dividing it between 
463 low-income households. By 
the time the error was discovered, 
the recipient had gambled the lot 
away in online casinos. “I don’t 
currently have the money and | 
don’t have anything with property 
value at hand. It’s actually difficult 
to return it,” he said via a lawyer, 
before vanishing. Meanwhile, city 
authorities diverted funds from 
other budgets to pay the families 
and are trying to sue the man. BBC 
News, 17 May 2022. 


COVID NIGHTMARE 


When Covid sufferer Paul Luttrell, 
52, awoke from an 11-day coma 
from which he hadn’t been expect- 
ed to recover, he revealed that his 
experience was even worse than 
his carers had imagined. He had 
spent the entire 11 days dreaming 
that he had been kidnapped by a 
gang who forced him to work as a 
Tesco delivery driver using an old 
van with the doors hanging off and 
made him hand over all his earn- 
ings. Sun, 9 Oct 2021. 


LEGGINGIT 


A 45-year-old man’s attempt to rob 
the Banco Sabadell in Alicante, 
Spain, was thwarted when his 
prosthetic leg fell off after he was 
tackled by customers who realised 
his gun was just a toy, while in 
Tulsa, Oklahoma, an armed mug- 
ger who stole a man’s false leg 
was arrested when he was spotted 
with the limb strapped to his head. 
D.Star Sunday; S.People, 26 Sept 
2021. 
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ARSE! 


A comedy gig by fictional singer/ 
songwriter John Shuttleworth, 
played by Graham Fellows, taking 
place in a Derbyshire cave known 
as the Devil’s Arse had to be aban- 
doned after a latecomer got lost 
and fell into a hole in the roof of the 
cave. He was found hanging onto 

a tree, inches from a 100ft (30m) 
drop to the cavern floor and had to 
be hauled out by mountain rescue. 
The concert was abandoned due 

to the risk of falling rocks. Fellows 
said: “I suppose I'll have to write a 
song about it. | can perform it when | 
return to finish the abandoned gig.” 
Sun, 21 May 2022. 


NOT AMUSED 


Ceredigion Council in Wales acted 
swiftly after a memorial plaque on 
one of its benches went viral on so- 
cial media. The plaque, which read 
“In loving memory of Huw Davies 
who used to sit here and shout ‘fuck 
off’ at the seagulls”, was removed 
and the council issued a statement 
saying “an unauthorised plaque had 
been placed by an unknown person 
on an existing bench. The plaque 
has been removed.” Sun, 18 May 
2022. 


THATCHER'S CONSERVATIVE 
“DEATH MATCH" 


Police are investigating a bout 
that took place between wrestlers 
Blizzard and Ronnie Thatcher at Sea- 
ham Conservative Club in County 
Durham. It is alleged to have esca- 
lated into a “death match” without 
the promoters’ knowledge, leaving 
families cowering in fear while the 
wrestlers laid into each other with 
glass and garden tools, leaving 
them bleeding heavily. Metro, 13 
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NESSIE NEWS 


All the latest from Loch Ness, plus a vintage 
tale of giant pike and water sprites 


PLAUSIBLE PLESIOSAURS? 
A considerable stir was 

caused by recent reports that 
the existence of a Loch Ness 
Monster had been described 

as “plausible” by scientists. In 
what may well be a case of a 
university’s press office taking 
a sober academic paper and 
extrapolating rather more than 
it warranted, this claim was 
based on the discovery of fossils 
of small plesiosaurs found in 
the remains of a 100-million- 
year-old river system in the 
Kem Kem beds of Morocco 

by researchers from the 
University of Bath, University 
of Portsmouth, and Université 
Hassan II. The discovery of the 
remains of multiple plesiosaurs 
there suggests that some 
species could live in fresh water 
at least part of the time, not just 
in salt water as was previously 
thought. As a result, it would 
be theoretically possible for 
one to live in the fresh water 

of Loch Ness, which some 
papers described as “lending 
credibility to the Loch Ness 
Monster legend” - although 
only if Nessie existed 100 
million years ago and actually 
was a plesiosaur. 

Zoologist Charles Paxton, 
who has made an extensive 
study of lake and sea monsters, 
points out that of the 1,452 
Nessie reports of which he is 
aware only about 20 per cent 
mention a neck of any length, 


“All I could see 
was a spray of 
water. I froze and 
it was gone” 


and less than one per cent of 
them describe the monster 

as reptilian or scaly - which 
makes it unlikely that the 
Loch Ness Monster is any kind 
of plesiosaur, never mind the 
requirement for the species to 
persist, largely unchanged, in 
the loch since its prehistoric 
heyday. dailymail.co.uk, 27 July; 
theconversation.com, 12 May 
2022. 


STEVE’S LONG VIGIL 

Steve Feltham, 59, who has 
been hunting Nessie full time 
since he moved to Loch Ness 
in 1991 (FT341:20) is also 
sceptical that the monster is a 


plesiosaur. He has only made 
one brief sighting himself 

- “Something shot through 

the water like a torpedo. All I 
could see was a spray of water. 
I just froze and it was gone” 

— but is certain the creature 

is real. He is encouraged in 

his quest by high-definition 
sonar readings captured off 
Invermoriston by skipper 
Ronald Mackenzie aboard his 
Spirit of Loch Ness tourist boat 
in 2020 that showed something 
32ft (10m) long, hovering 62ft 
(19m) above the bottom and 
over 500ft (152m) down. “The 
sonar images - together with 
the previous ones - are now the 
best evidence of something big 
and deep down in the loch. That 
tourist boat has been regularly 
picking up contacts in that area 
for the last two years, so some 
large creature has moved into 
that territory,” he says. “Pm 
still inclined to think she is a 
large fish of some sort, my best 
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STRANGE DAYS 


ABOVE: One of the Loch Ness Alpacas filmed by Fiona Cairns; the result is reminiscent of the famous ‘Surgeon’s Photo’. 


guess is a Wels catfish.” Steve is 
determined to keep up his vigil 
until he proves the monster’s 
existence beyond doubt. 
dailyrecord.co.uk, 2 Aug 2022. 


LIGHTING UP THE LOCH 
While high-definition sonar 

is the latest technology to be 
brought to bear on the hunt for 
Nessie, even in the early days 
new technology was being used 
to try and catch the beast. The 
Inverness Football Memories 
historical research project 

has discovered that the local 
Caledonian football club was 
the first in Scotland to have 
floodlights installed at their 
ground, in the early 1930s. 
However, almost immediately 
they were borrowed to search 
for the Loch Ness Monster, for 
which the Daily Mail had offered 
a £20,000 reward, and were never 
returned. Caledonian didn’t 

get floodlights again until 1959 
when a new system was installed. 
dailymail.co.uk, 13 July 2022. 


FROG NESS MONSTER 

Less likely than a catfish is the 
suggestion from paleontology 
student and science writer Tyler 
Greenfield, who found a 2005 
photo of a frog 325ft (99m) down 
in Loch Ness and speculated 
that Nessie could be a giant frog 
that remains submerged most of 
the time. Explorer Dr Jonathan 
Kolby added qualified support to 
the idea, saying that “frogs and 
toads can absorb oxygen through 
their skin and stay submerged 
for surprisingly long periods”, 
but he fell short of agreeing 

that a massive frog or toad was 


a viable option for the Monster. 
D.Star, 7 June 2022. 


WILD AND WOOLLY 
Meanwhile, there has been an 
incontrovertible sighting of 

an out-of-place long-necked 
creature swimming in the 

Loch - an alpaca. A herd of 

the creatures escaped from 
Loch Ness Alpacas in Dores, 
Inverness, and spent some time 
roaming the Loch’s shores, 

with one of them being filmed 
taking a dip, resulting ina 
picture reminiscent of the iconic 
hoaxed “Surgeon’s Photo”. The 
ringleader is said to be an alpaca 
called Orbit, apparently a bad 
influence on the group. mirror. 
co.uk, 9 Aug; Metro, 10 Aug 2022. 


A FISHY TALE 

An extract from Country Fair, 
ed. Macdonald Hastings (Prion, 
2007), a volume of reprints from 
a 1950s magazine: 

“Probably the most intriguing 
of all pike stories are those 
related by Llewellyn Lloyd in 
his Scandinavian Adventures, 
published in London in 1854. 
Quoting from the letter of a 
friend, he writes: “My brother, 
Captain Axel Westfeldt, 
Lieutenant J Lekander and 
the fisherman Modin, were one 
day fishing... in a large lake 
in Fryksdal, in Wermeland, 
[southern Sweden]. When they 
had proceeded a considerable 
distance from the land, Modin 
suddenly pulled the boat right 
round, and in evident alarm 
commenced rowing with all his 
might towards the shore. One 
of the party asked the man 


what he meant by this strange 
conduct. ‘The Sjo-troll, or water 
sprite, is here again, replied 

he, at the same time pointing 
with his finger far to seaward. 
Everyone in the boat then saw in 
the distance something greatly 
resembling the horns of an elk, 
or reindeer, progressing rapidly 
on the surface of the water. ‘Row 
towards it’ exclaimed Lekander, 
‘the deuce take me if I don’t 
give the Sjo-troll a shot, Iam not 
afraid of it” 

“Tt was with great difficulty, 
however, that Modin could be 
prevailed upon once more to 
alter the course of the boat, and 
to make for the apparition. But 
at length the man’s fears were 
partially allayed, and the chase 
commenced in good earnest. 
When they had neared the 
object sufficiently, Lekander, 
who was standing, gun in hand, 
in the bow of the boat, fired, and 
fortunately with deadly effect. 
On taking possession of the 
prize, it was found to be a huge 
pike, to whose back the skeleton 
of an eagle was attached. This 
fish, or rather the bones of the 
bird, had been seen by numbers 
for several years together and 
universally went under the above 
designation of Sjo-troll.” 

Sent in by Alan Gardiner, 
who also sent a clipping from 
the West Sussex Gazette (31 
Aug 2011), which had a column 
called ‘Williamson’s Weekly’ 
(“Nature Notes with Richard 
Williamson”). One paragraph in 
this read: “In Germany, a large 
carp was netted that had the 
skeleton of an osprey attached 
by its claws into its back.” 


SIDELINES... 


eee eee ee 


BAT BEATS RECORD 


The record for bat migration of 
2,018km (1,254 miles) set last 
year by a Nathusius’s Pipistrelle 
that flew from near Heathrow to 
western Russia, where it was killed 
by a cat (FT416:21), has been 
beaten by another bat of the same 
species. This one flew from Russia 
to the French village of Lully in the 
Alps, where it drowned in a water 
tank, having covered a distance 

of 3,000km (1,864 miles). “It’s a 
very big surprise,” said Dr Denis 
Vasenkov of the Russian Academy 
of Sciences. “We thought that our 
bats were migrating to countries 

in south-eastern Europe and 

other neighbouring countries, not 
France.” D.Mail, 26 Apr 2022. 


TOUGH TORTOISE 


Sorting through her parents’ loft 
after her father died, Nathalye De 
Almedia made a surprising discov- 
ery — a live tortoise in an old stor- 
age box. She had heard about her 
mother owning a tortoise called 
Manuela 30 years before that had 
disappeared during electrical work 
on the house. “We were shocked!” 
Almeida said. “My mom arrived cry- 
ing because she didn’t believe it — 
they found Manuela!” It is believed 
the tortoise managed to survive by 
eating termite larvee, which were 
also found in the loft. mirror.co.uk, 
2 June 2022. 


STUCK WITH SALMON 


When Taiwanese restaurant chain 
Sushiro ran a promotion offering 
free sushi to anyone with the Chi- 
nese characters for salmon — “gui 
yu” — in their name, they sparked 
what was dubbed “salmon chaos” 
after 331 people changed their 
names to qualify. Unfortunately, 

a little-known Taiwanese law pro- 
hibits people changing their name 
more than three times, so some 
people got stuck with names like 
“Salmon Dream” and “Dancing 
Salmon” while the government de- 
bated changing the law. theguard- 
ian.com, 27 May 2022. 


SHOE SNATCHER 


New York is being haunted by 

a serial sneaker snatcher who 
has struck three times since the 
beginning of the year. He grabs 
single shoes from women’s 
feet, usually as they are walking 
upstairs, and flees with them. 
Police have identified a potential 
suspect but have not made any 
arrests. foxSny.com, 3 June 2022. 
See also FT390:42. 
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GRANDKIDS - OR ELSE! 


Sanjeev and Sadhana Prasad, 61 
and 57, from Uttarakhand, India, 
are suing their son, Shrey Sagar, 
35, and his wife for failing to pro- 
duce a grandchild after six years 
of marriage. They say they spent 
all their savings on Shrey’s pilot 
training and a lavish wedding and 
want £525,000 if a grandchild is 
not born within a year. “At least 
if we have a grandchild to spend 
time with, our pain will become 
bearable,” said Mr Prasad. BBC 
News, 13 May 2022. 


JET PACK MAN 


In late June, a pilot landing at LAX, 
Los Angeles, reported seeing some- 
one using a jetpack in the flightpath 
to the airport. This is only the latest 
in a series of sightings of “Jet Pack 
Man” over more than a year, and 
despite jet packs being extremely 
rare no one has managed to iden- 
tify the mystery flyer. It is suspected 
the “man” is actually a balloon or 

a drone, due to the altitude of the 
sightings. abc7.com, 24 Jun 2022. 


MONA LISA MANIAC 


Visitors to the Louvre in Paris 
were surprised when a man dis- 
guised as an elderly woman ina 
wheelchair suddenly leapt up and 
hurled cake at Leonardo DaVinci’s 
Mona Lisa, then threw roses to 
the crowd. As he was dragged 
away by security, the attacker, 
wearing a wig and lipstick, urged 
people to “think of the Earth”. 
The Paris Prosecutor’s office 
later confirmed a 36-year-old man 
had been detained in a police 
psychiatric unit. The painting was 
undamaged as it has been en- 
cased in a bulletproof box since 
an attempted acid attack in the 
1950s, but the protective glass 
was left smeared with cream. BBC 
News, 30 May 2022. 
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WIKI WACKY HOAX 


While carrying out a 


research for a forthcoming 
book, Chinese novelist 
Yifan inadvertently 
stumbled upon a complex 
hoax worthy of Borges 
hidden in the pages of 
Chinese Wikipedia. Its 
creator, a woman referred 
to as Zhemao (her 
Wikipedia username), had 
exploited the site’s paucity 
of Chinese articles on 
medizeval Russian history 
to construct an elaborate 
web of nearly 300 articles 
that created an entirely 
fictitious, self-referential world 
hidden within the encyclopedia 
that had gone undetected for 
more than 10 years. 

Yifan first encountered 
Zhemao’s creation by reading 
an article about the Kashin 
silver mine. This explained that 
the mine had been discovered 
in 1344 by Russian peasants 
and had been worked by more 
than 40,000 enslaved people 
and freedmen, generating vast 
wealth for the principality 
of Tver in the 14th and 15th 
century. The article went on to 
detail the geology, the structure 
of the mine and the refining 
processes used. Impressed, he 
sought further details from 
Russian speaking contacts, but 
they could find no evidence 
that the mine ever existed, 
and when he fact-checked 
the references he discovered 
that the pages of versions of 
the books cited did not exist 
either. Yifan also found that the 
detailed entries on conflicts 
between early Slavic states 
referred to in the mine article 
could not be corroborated by 
any other source, although they 
“were so rich in details they put 
English and Russian Wikipedia 
to shame”. 

As aresult of Yifan’s 
discovery, a group of 
Wikipedians examined 
Zhemao’s other contributions. 
They found hundreds of 
completely imaginary entries, 
written in exactly the right 
tone for an encyclopedia. 

“Her entries appeared 
comprehensive, with proper 


Wioreen 
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citations, but some were 
made up, while others had 
page numbers that did not 
add up,” said veteran Chinese 
Wikipedian John Yip. “The 
content she wrote is of high 
quality and the entries were 
interconnected, creating a 
system that can exist on its 
own.” Zhemao frequently cited 
History of Russia from Earliest 
Times, a vast 29-volume work by 
the respected Russian historian 
Sergei M Soloviev, but in a 
Chinese translation that did not 
exist. One entry she created, 
on Tartar uprisings in the 17th 
century, was almost as long as 
The Great Gatsby and included 
a detailed but totally fictitious 
map. “When surveying new 
content, we only check whether 
it is blatant plagiarism and if it 
has proper sources,” said Yeh 
Youchia, a volunteer Wikipedia 
editor. “She understood the 
format of Wikipedia very well 
and provided sources that were 
very difficult to verify.” 

To back up her entries, 
Zhemao described herself 
as the daughter of a Chinese 
diplomat stationed in Russia 
who married a Russian man, 
and provided impressive 
academic credentials on 
her user profile, including a 
doctoral degree in world history 
from Moscow State University. 
She also had at least four “sock 
puppet” accounts that she used 
in addition to her own to give 
an illusion of support, with 
one claiming to be a doctoral 
student in world history at 
Peking University who had 


Chinese housewife creates her 
own version of medizeval Russia 


LEFT: One of Zhemao’s fake 
Wikipedia pages. 


studied in Russia and knew 
Zhemao in real life. In 
her statement of apology, 


“= Zhemao said she was a 


housewife who did not have 
any academic qualifications 
beyond a high school 
diploma, that her husband 
was away most of the time, 


~ and that she didn’t have any 


friends. It seems that the 

hoax started innocuously 

when, bored and alone, she 

started to contribute to 
Chinese Wikipedia, but unable 
to read academic articles in 
the original language, she 
pieced together sentences using 
online translation and filled 
in any blanks with her own 
imagination. “As the saying 
goes, in order to defend a lie, 
you must tell more lies,” she 
wrote. Having written articles 
in this way, she was reluctant to 
delete the inaccurate ones, so 
created others to bolster their 
credibility, and these eventually 
evolved into her whole 
imagined version of medizval 
Russia. Zhemao apologised for 
misusing the work of genuine 
Russia experts, and said: “The 
knowledge I have right now is 
not enough to make a living. In 
the future I will learn a craft, 
work conscientiously, and not 
do pointless things like this 
anymore.” 

However, many viewed 

her creation as far from 
pointless, and there has been 
considerable interest in 
reading her work were it to be 
published as fiction rather than 
fact. All her Wikipedia accounts 
have now been suspended, 
her articles have been deleted 
based on community consensus 
and Wikipedia volunteers are 
continuing to comb related 
entries to weed out any 
others that might have been 
affected. “Zhemao single- 
handedly invented a new way 
to undermine Wikipedia,” said 
Yip. vice.com, 13 July 2022; 
en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zhemao_ 
hoaxes; sixthtone.com, 28 June 
2022. 
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ARCHAEOLOGY A MONTHLY EXCAVATION OF ODDITIES AND ANTIQUITIES 


EXTRA BOUNCE 
The ancient Mayan city of Tonina (Tzeltal for 
“house of stone”) is in the Chiapas highlands 
of southern Mexico. It consists of groups of 
temple-pyramids set on high terraces rising 
above a central plaza, two ball courts, and 
more than 100 carved monuments dating 
to between the 6th and 9th centuries AD. 
The ball courts were used for playing the 
4,000-year-old early form of pelota, which was 
not merely a sporting event but possessed 
religious aspects representing regeneration 
and thus the believed continuation of Mayan 
society. So, playing the game was considered 
to be an act of devotion to the gods and 
involved the use of a large, solid rubber ball 
manipulated between players using primarily 
their hips. And being a religious game, and 
being Mayan, it involved ritualised killing. 

In 2020, archaeologists discovered a 
crypt 8m (26ft) below Tonina’s Temple of 
the Sun. In the crypt, and its antechamber, 
researchers found some 400 urns in small 
niches. The vessels contained a mix of 
organic material such as charcoal, rubber, 
roots and... human ashes. Forensic analysis 
of the organic material revealed that the 
ashes were probably those of Mayan rulers, 
incorporated into the vulcanisation process 
for hardening rubber. An archaeologist who 
has been analysing the finds believes the 
crypt was used to cremate the bodies of the 
dead in a religious ritual, during which their 
ashes were incorporated into the production 
of the balls. He reckons stone carvings inside 
the ballcourt back up his theory: they indicate 
that three rulers, all of whom died in the 
eighth century, were taken to the “cave of the 
dead” for their “transmutation”. It is likely the 
rulers believed that they were donating their 
spirit or life force to the pelota ball as an act 
of worship to their gods. Heritage Daily, 
1 Aug; BBC News, 2 Aug 2022. 


NOT THAT YELLOW BRICK ROAD 
While guiding a remotely operated submarine 
vehicle (ROV) around the Papahnaumokuakea 
Marine National Monument, a protected 
undersea conservation area northwest of 
Hawaii, researchers encountered a curious 
scene. As they negotiated an ancient 
volcanic area, they came across what looked 
like an artificial yellow brick road composed 
of even, regular-looking bricks stretching off 
into the murky underwater gloom beyond the 
ROV’s spotlight beam. An approach to some 
drowned ancient temple? A road to Atlantis? 
Sadly, no. It was a remarkable geological 
feature caused by ages of seismic activity 

— a fractured flow of “hyaloclastite rock” 
formed in high-energy eruptions, the brick- 
like divisions in it being the result of heating 
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TOP: The ‘yellow brick road’ discovered in an undersea conservation area near Hawaii. ABOVE LEFT: The crypt 
beneath the Tonina crypt where the cremations probably took place. ABOVE RIGHT: Arthur’s Stone, Herefordshire. 


and cooling stresses from multiple volcanic 
eruptions, according to the researchers. Live 
Science, 12 May 2022. 

(This feature is somewhat reminiscent of 
the so-called ‘Bimini road’ in the Bahamas. 
Discovered by divers in 1968, it is one of 
three linear features stretching hundreds of 
yards and composed of rectangular blocks 
of limestone. Some people still argue that 
the features are the remnants of a Bahamian 
Atlantis, but detailed study by a large number 
of leading experts conclude that they are 
composed of fractured bedrock.) 


SECRETS OF ARTHUR’S STONE 
Arthur’s Stone is a 5,000-year-old dolmen 
(a Neolithic chambered tomb) impressively 
situated overlooking Herefordshire’s Golden 
Valley. It consists of a 25-ton capstone 
resting on nine uprights. Now in a fairly ruined 
state, it had a side entrance and the whole 
feature is said to align to the distinctive peak 
of The Skirrid (Ysgyryd Fawr), a mountain 25 
miles (40km) away in Wales, said in myth 
to have been created during an earthquake 
coinciding with Christ’s crucifixion. 

Arthur’s Stone itself has a fair share 
of history and legend associated with it. 
Historically, two knights held a duel at the site 
resulting in the death of one of them, and in 
1645, King Charles 1 gathered his army there 
and dined at the monument. Celebrations 


and dancing took place at the stones up until 
recent centuries. So the place clearly held 
some inchoate importance in the popular 
mind. This was embellished by legends, 
according to which King Arthur killed a giant 
at the site, among various other Arthurian 
tales. As a special quirk, the dolmen was also 
apparently the inspiration for the stone table 
on which Aslan is sacrificed in CS Lewis’s The 
Lion, The Witch, and the Wardrobe. 

Despite its inherent importance, Arthur’s 
Stone appears today as relatively isolated, 
but archaeological excavations being carried 
out around the monument this summer 
are just beginning to reveal its secrets. 

The archaeologists are employing what the 
Guardian describes as the equivalent of 
keyhole surgery, in that they have targeted 
specific spots around the stones to excavate. 
The digs have revealed that there were stone 
steps leading up to the dolmen, and an 
ancient stone wall had been built around the 
site. 

Professor Julian Thomas of the University 
of Manchester, team leader of the 
excavations, further says Arthur’s Stone was 
“almost certainly” connected with two nearby 
sites, Dorstone Hill, where prehistoric burial 
mounds cover earlier timber structures, and 
a long barrow at Cross Lodge. Hopefully, 
more insights to come. Guardian, 22 July; 
BBC News, 18 July 2022. 
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To ‘Warnie’, I'd be just another pommy 
bastard (when it comes to bowlers, 
I worship at the shrine of Freddie 
Trueman), but I am still very sorry to 
be in a position to write this column. 
Opinions about Shane Warne differ 
sharply. Nobody, though, could deny the 
genius of his spin bowling. And I cannot 
dislike a man who, asked by a journalist 
to suggest his own obituary notice, 
replied: “I drank a lot. I smoked a lot. I 
did a bit of spin bowling. That’s me.” 
Warne’s early death (4 Mar 2022) has 
an ancient connection, namely the death 
of superstar charioteer Diocles, aged 
42. This happened after his retirement. 
Not alone in this, as we shall see. Should 


emphasise I am not dealing with the many 


deaths of charioteers in accidents, mainly 
the case mentioned above. 

There is a useful conspectus in 
Timothy Teeter’s “A Note on Charioteer 
Inscriptions”, Classical World 8.3 (1988), 
219-21. More demanding, but if, unlike 
Peter Cook, you DO have the Latin for the 
judging, then consult “Three Charioteer 
Inscriptions” by Ludwig Friedlander in 
AD Gough’s translation under the English 
title of Roman Life & Manners, (London & 
New York, 1915) vol.4, pp.148-163. 

Most of the evidence for these 
individuals is epigraphic. All parenthetic 
references below are to volume and entry 
numbers of the Corpus Inscriptionum 
Latinarum (available online). For 


Byzantium, see Alan Cameron’s Porphyrius 


the Charioteer (Oxford, 1975). 

One introductory remark. Apart from 
a short-lived expansion under Domitian 
(AD 81-96), charioteers raced under the 
four colours Blue, Green, Red, White. The 
first two were usually dominant. It will 
be seen from their inscriptions that the 
charioteers were transferred between 
the colours, some having almost as many 
changes as Craig Bellamy (once described 
by Hunter Davies in his New Statesman 
football column as “the ultimate 
mercenary”). 

I shall concentrate on two racers, 
Diocles, about whom most is known, and 
Scorpus (dead at 27) who has a literary 
record in Martial’s Epigrams. 

Scorpus raced in the first century AD. 
Martial wrote two epigrams (book 10, nos. 
50 & 53) about his death. The fact that he 
wrote two may be a tribute to Scorpus’s 
extraordinary popularity or (unlikely 
but possible) because of some personal 


acquaintance. 


A Caveat. It has been suggested that his 
and other such deaths were not premature : 


natural ones but fatal crashes. This is 

not the impression we get from Martial’s 
phraseology, also it is surely most 
unlikely that inscriptions would choose to 


remember him by an accident or lost race. : 


Martial’s first poem runs thus in plain 
English translation: 
Oh, sad misfortune that you, Scorpus, 


should be cut off in the flower of your youth, 


and be called so prematurely to harness the 
dark steeds of Pluto. The chariot race was 
always so quickly over thanks to your rapid 
driving, but, O, why should your own race 
have been so speedily run? 

The second one is as follows: 

O Rome, I am Scorpus, the glory of your 
noisy circus, the object of your applause, 
your short-lived favourite. The envious 
Lachesis, when she cut me off in my 27th 
year, accounted me in judging me by the 
number of my victories, to be an old man. 

According to Pliny (Natural History, 
bk36, ch36, para102) the Circus Maximus 
could seat 250,000 spectators. Modern 
estimates slash this number down to 
150,000, still impressive by the standard 
of modern arenas. The Colosseum, by 
contrast, only accommodated c. 50,000. 
Could this discrepancy possibly indicate 
that far more Romans preferred chariot 
races to gladiatorial and other staged 
slaughters? - one would like to think so. 

Noisy, of course, given the thunder 
of the races, the cheers and boos of the 
audience, exacerbated by the gambling 
that went on. What surprises is the 
general lack of unruly or rioting crowds, 
compared to the great disturbances 
that were regular in Byzantium (see 
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Alan Cameron’s Circus Factions: Blues 
and Greens in Constantinople (Oxford, 
1976) and his aforementioned book on 
Porphyrius). When the Roman crowds 
turned ugly, the prime causes were 
complaints about food shortages or 
demands for the sacking of some high 
official, with insults sometimes aimed at 
the emperor. 

Now, Diocles (Gaius Appuleius Diocles 
in full, 6.0049. AD 104-c.146), the star of 
this column as in his profession. He came 
from Lamercum (Lamego, in Portugal), 
son of a well-off father who owned a 
transport business. His first victory, at 18, 
was in Ilerda (Leida, Spain). The accruing 
fame naturally inspired him to try his luck 
in Rome where his first win came in 126. 
Perhaps not surprisingly, he first raced 
for the Whites, one of the lesser colours. 
As his fame and fortune accelerated, he 
moved up to the Greens for three years 
before transferring to the Reds for his last 
15 years before retirement to the small 
town of Preeneste at 42. It is notable that 
he never raced for the Blues, the other 
major colour. 

Diocles won 1,462 of his rides, with 
record earnings of 35,863,120 sesterces. 
In lost races, he usually came second. His 
basic strategy was putting on a sudden 
sprint in the last lap, a technique often 
seen in modern Olympic Games races. 

Various other charioteers include M 
Aurelius Polynices (6. 10049), M Aurelius 
Tatianus (6. 10049, dead at 20), Musciosus 
(6. 10063), Gutta Calpurnianus (6. 10047), 
Epaphroditus (6.10062), and Scirtis (6. 
10051). All switched frequently between 
colours, save Scirtis who stuck with the 
Whites, winning only seven races during a 
long career because the notoriously stingy 
emperor Tiberius put on very few shows. 

Chariot racers had little in common 
with modern jockeys, but it is interesting 
to note that Sir Gordon Richards had 
4,896 victories over 21, 843 rides, and 
that Lester Pigott notched up 4,493 first 
places. The American Bill Shoemaker had 
4,833 wins. 

People will mourn and celebrate the 
spin bowling Wizard of Oz. Colossal booze- 
ups will take place in his native land. But, 
I doubt there will be many emulations of 
this incident recorded by Pliny (NH bk7. 
ch54 para186): “It is found in the official 
public records that at the funeral of Felix, 
the charioteer of the Reds, a fan threw 
himself upon the pyre - a pitiful story.” 
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| b SCIENCE pamnen pata, new DISCOVERIES AND RADICAL RESEARCH 


Listening to the voice within 


Most of us are familiar with the idea of an 
inner voice, and we experience language 
while thinking. This inner voice — also 
known as covert speech, verbal thinking, 
inner monologue or inner dialogue — is little 
understood and only now coming under 
scientific scrutiny. Not everyone has one: 
some people lose their inner voice due 

to brain injury, and a few never have one. 
Studies of the inner voice are shedding new 
light on mental phenomena from musical 
‘earworms’ to hearing voices. 

Inner dialogue has been discussed as 
far back as Plato, but researchers have 
shied away from studying it. A subjective 
experience which cannot be detected or 
measured by an outside observer is a 
slippery fish to catch. Even dreams can be 
studied via REMs and brainwaves, but covert 
speech is harder to pin down. Studies in 
which subjects wrote down their thoughts 
when a beeper went off at random intervals 
gave inconsistent results. The Descriptive 
Experience Sampling (DES), developed by 
psychologist Prof Russell Hurlburt of the 
University of Nevada has had more success. 
In DES, subjects are trained to record their 
experiences, and after a number of beeps 
they are given a structured interview by a 
psychologist. 

The inner voice appears to develop out 
of ‘private speech,’ the monologue which 
small children carry on while doing a task. 

It is usually intentional, and similar to 
imagining yourself speaking. Functional 
magnetic resonance imaging studies of the 
brain show that during most inner speaking 
centres involved in speech are activated. 
However, Hurlburt notes that there are 
some cases of spontaneous inner speech 
where the hearing centres are activated 
instead. The content of this type of speech 
appears to be an internalised version of how 
a child’s caregivers speak to them growing 
up. Sometimes these inner voices can be 
self-critical, and some people suffer from an 
intrusive inner critic. 

The inner voice is so strongly associated 
with thought that some researchers use 
the terms ‘inner speech’ and ‘thinking’ 
interchangeably. But it is possible to think 
without an inner voice. A 2010 study found 
that approximately seven per cent of subject 
reported not having an inner voice. 

Lack of inner voice — technically known as 
anauralia — is associated with aphantasia, 
the lack of a “mind’s eye” and an inability to 
visualise objects. A study by Louisiana Tech 
University found that people with aphantasia 


16 5423 


www. forteantimes.com 


Lauren Marks suffered a 
stroke and lost her inner 
voice, resulting in what 


she calls “The Quiet” 
——_— LSS Sa 


seemed to be just as intelligent and with 
the same IQ range as those without. More 
surprisingly, they had the same working- 
memory capacity. 

This is odd because our working memory 
for acoustic information like speech 
or words relies on the phonological or 
articulatory loop. This works like a tape 
loop, storing a small amount of information 
by constantly repeating it, and it is closely 
related to the inner voice. If the inner voice 
is filled with contrasting information — such 
as a different set of numbers when you are 
trying to remember a telephone number 
— this causes information in the auditory 
loop to be lost. If people without an inner 
voice have no auditory loop, how do they 
remember verbal information? There are 
many questions still to be answered. 

The inner voice can also be lost. When 
performer Lauren Marks (pictured above) 
suffered a haemorrhagic stroke in 1996 
at the age of 27, she lost the ability to 
read, write, and speak. She also lost her 
inner voice, resulting in what she calls “the 
Quiet”. 

“| had a nothing mind, a flotsam mind”, 
Marks wrote in her book A Stitch in Time. “| 
was incredibly focused on the present, with 


very little awareness or interest in my past 
or future.” 

This was very peaceful. Marks did not 
have an inner voice telling her to panic, and 
did not even realise that she had lost her 
inner voice. What she called the constant 
hamster wheel of anxiety had gone, replaced 
with infinite calm. She was not alarmed 
by her situation, but was unmotivated to 
get better and recover her memory and 
language skills. 

Marks suggests our internal monologue 
instructs us to do things like “Get up” and 
“Make breakfast” in the morning. However, 
anauraliac individuals with no inner voice 
do not seem to share this transcendental 
calm; they get up and make breakfast every 
day. Whether their lack of internal nagging 
makes them less neurotic is an area yet to 
be explored. Marks’s inner voice gradually 
returned over a period of time and she 
returned to the everyday world. 

Some research suggests a connection 
between the inner monologue and the 
experience of hearing voices, a form of 
auditory hallucination. While hearing voices 
was long assumed to be a feature of 
psychosis, it is actually far more widespread 
than previously realised, and an estimated 
10 per cent of the population will have the 
experience at some point. 

One of the conditions that can give rise to 
hearing voices is a failure of our automatic 
‘self-monitoring’ function, which keeps track 
of the causes of sensations. In the case of 
hearing voices, this failure can lead to some 
utterances of the inner voice (presumably 
the spontaneous type identified by Hurlburt) 
being misidentified as ‘other’. This gives 
the sensation of thoughts from someone 
else playing in your head, or being heard as 
external voices. 

Earworms, those irritating tunes which you 
cannot get out of your head, may also be a 
malfunction of the inner voice. A 2021 study 
by the Queensland University of Technology 
carried out experiments with catchy tunes 
and tasks which engaged the inner voice. 
The conclusion was that an earworm results 
from an unconscious desire to sing along 
to a familiar song — effectively, the song is a 
viral meme that hijacks your inner voice. 

Study of this area is still in its infancy. 
The relationship between inner voice and 
the auditory loop and other forms of working 
memory is still unclear, along with bigger 
issues about whether inner critics can be 
turned into supportive friends — and why we 
have an inner voice in the first place. 
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MARINE MYSTERIES 


DISOBEDIENT TIDES 

On 18 June, anyone looking 

at the sea in Solva Harbour, 
Pembrokeshire, in Wales at 
about 8.50am would have 
noticed something unusual. 
While it was still about an hour 
until high tide, local resident 
Charles Davies, whose house 
overlooks the harbour noticed 
that “the water appeared to 

be running out of the harbour 
rather than in”. Davies, 69, 

said: “There was a gentle north- 
easterly wind, the trees were 
hardly moving, it was a lovely 
sunny day. We expect surges 
during storm conditions but 
we've never seen one during 
benign conditions. We saw water 
coming in at seven knots, going 
back out again and causing boats 
to lean quite dramatically. It 
was causing an area of swirling 
water, a back eddy around the 
little headland.” Nowhere else in 
Wales, apart from this one small 
spot, reported anything unusual 
with the tides, but at 2pm the 
same day something similar 
happened in Courtmacsherry 
harbour in Cork, Ireland. 

Here, according to a local 
charter boat operator: “The 
water was rushing out like a 
river. I’d never seen anything 
like it before. The first thing 
you think is ‘tsunami’ and to 
be honest if it was going any 
faster I think we all would have 
been heading for the hills.” 
Oceanographer Dr Gerard 
McCarthy believes that what was 
happening was a meteotsunami 
- large waves driven by changes 
in air pressure, often the result 
of extreme weather events. He 
said that Courtmacsherry was 
prone to seiching, an oscillation 
of tidal currents, and that 
this combined with a sudden 
change of atmospheric pressure 
somewhere out in the Atlantic 
to create the meteotsunami. He 
also believed it was responsible 
for the Solva event: “It definitely 
had an impact, though less 
severe, further along the Irish 
coast in Wexford and there is 
also evidence of it being felt in 
Wales and Cornwall, so this was 
quite a significant event.” 


ABOVE: Digital photography of the 2019 Java milky sea, captured by the crew of the 
Ganesha, showing a view of the ship’s prow and a calm sea taken by a GoPro camera 
(left) and a Samsung Galaxy S9 Plus. 


Meteotsunami researcher Dr 
Julian Thompson is not so sure, 
saying that although this is in 
the right place - the UK sees less 
than 10 meteotsunami events 
a year and they usually occur 
between the southwest corner of 
Wales and Isle of Wight or in the 
northern part of the North Sea 
-it could also be a storm surge 
of some kind. He says he has 
referred it to the Met Office “to 
establish whether it’s a) a storm 
surge b) a meteotsunami or c) 
something else, in which case we 
hold hands up and say: ‘We don’t 
know!”” walesonline.co.uk, 23 Jun 
2022. 


MILKY SEAS 
PHOTOGRAPHED 

Reports of milky, glowing 

seas go back centuries (see 
FT419:46), but there has been 
little more than anecdotal 
evidence for their existence. 

“To this point it’s all been word 
of mouth, dating back to the 
earliest times of the trade ships 
in the 18th century. They’ve 

all kind of described a similar 
thing - it’s a kind of uniform, 
ethereal glow, almost a foggy 
appearance, very disorienting,” 
says Steven Miller, a professor of 
atmospheric science at Colorado 
State University, who has been 


researching them for decades. 
“T'd say there’s only a handful 
of people currently alive who 
have seen one. They’re just not 
very common - maybe up to one 
or two per year globally - and 
they’re not typically close to 
shore, so you have to be in the 
right place at the right time”. 
In recent years, Miller has been 
able to use satellite imaging 

to find what he believes are 
milky sea events, but without 
corroboration from someone 
experiencing the same event at 
sea, he couldn’t be sure that they 
were showing what he thought 
they were. 

In July 2021 he published 12 
of these satellite images in the 
journal Nature Scientific Reports, 
one of which showed a potential 
milky sea event that occurred 
between late July and early 
September 2019 south of Java, 
Indonesia, that spanned more 
than 100,000 km? (38,600 miles’). 
This caught the attention of 
Naomi McKinnon, who had 
been a crew member on the 
superyacht Ganesha. On 2 August 
2019, the yacht had been sailing 
between Lombok, Indonesia, 
and the Cocos (Keeling) Islands 
in the east Indian Ocean, right 
where Miller’s satellite image 
showed this probable milky sea 


The first ever photographs of a‘milky sea’ shed new light 
onan old phenomenon, plus weird tides in the British Isles 


event. McKinnon contacted 
Miller and told him that at about 
9pm that night the yacht entered 
milky water that had a glow 
“akin to glow-in-the-dark stars or 
stickers”. One of her crewmates 
described the experience: 
“There is no Moon, the sea is 
apparently full of plankton, but 
the bow wave is black. It gives 
the impression of sailing on 
snow.” McKinnon was also able 
to provide him with photos of 
the sea taken by the crew at the 
time, the first known photos of a 
milky sea, which enabled Miller 
to confirm that his satellites 
really were picking up milky sea 
events. 

It is believed that the milky 
sea is the result of a bloom 
of bioluminescent bacteria 
communicating with one 
another, possibly in response 
to changes in currents or 
atmospheric conditions, and 
McKinnon’s crew’s experience 
helped clarify how the organisms 
behaved. The yacht’s captain 
said that the glow seemed to 
originate about 10m (33ft) below 
the water’s surface, whereas it 
was previously thought to form a 
thin film on the water’s surface. 
The crew also scooped some of 
the bacteria up in a bucket, in 
which they could see pinpoints 
of steady light that disappeared 
on stirring — the opposite of what 
happens with other forms of 
bioluminescence. 

Miller says that this 
independent confirmation will 
make it easier to study milky 
seas in the future: “The 2019 
Java milky sea appeared to last 
for at least 45 nights, which 
suggests these things are not 
just a shot-in-the-dark, one- 
night event, which would make 
it almost impossible to get out 
to one in time. We’ve found 
that when these larger ones 
get set up, they stick around 
for up to several weeks, if not a 
couple of months.” As a result, 
he hopes to be able to send 
research vessels to a milky sea 
area to take samples and enable 
a better understanding of the 
phenomenon. theguardian.com, 
11 July 2022. 
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GHOSTWATCH 


KEEPING AN EYE ON THE HAUNTED WORLD 


ABOVE: The Last Resort near Daytona Beach, Florida. BELOW: The bar’s signage plays up its links with serial killer Aileen Wuornos and the film Monster. 


In his enjoyable book The Frighteners 
(2018) FT’s Revd Peter Laws drew 
attention to the marked popular tendency 
of revelling in true stories of murder, crime 
and horror. 

Now, merely being curious and wanting 
to read or hear about such things is a 
very human characteristic. George Orwell 
reflected in an essay in 1946 — “Decline 
of the English Murder” — on how, relaxing 
after a perfect Sunday lunch in “blissful 
circumstances, what is it that you want to 
read about? Naturally, about a murder.” 
Orwell then went on to deplore how in 
the aftermath of World War Il a growing 
casualness and brutality was becoming 
apparent in contemporary homicides, 
compared with the more discreet and 
passion-driven domestic crimes that had 
characterised the settled and buttoned-up 
pre-war years. 

In one sense, stories of crimes and 
murder absorbed in unthreatening 
surroundings create an effect like hearing 
a good ghost story for entertainment 
around a cheerful fireside in pleasant 
company. Warmth and security are 
taken for granted and the introduction 
of a frightening thought in a completely 
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A framed portrait of 
Wuornos adorns the bar 
and commemorative 
T-shirts are on sale 
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safe environment can generate an 
enjoyable and contrasting imaginative 
frisson of excitement, having the effect 
of making one appreciate the congenial 
surroundings all the more. One might not 
find a story quite so comfortable if sitting 
in a lonely, rat-infested barn, listening to 
the wind blowing a funereal dirge outside. 

There is no doubt an interest 
in true crimes can be a source of 
mental stimulation, a recreation or 
an entertainment and diversion from 
ordinary affairs. However, others do go 
further, driven by an urge to experience 
a much closer connection and intimate 
acquaintance with the subject that 
fascinates them. In the same way people 
interested in spooky stories may go 
ghost hunting or attend séances, people 
intrigued by true crimes may be attracted 
to murder scenes or feel compelled to 
seek out a personal connection with the 
life-stories of killers or their victims. And in 
some cases, stories of both ghosts and 
murders prove intertwined, overlapping 
where it is claimed a site connected 
with a murder, a killer or their victim is 
haunted. 

One such place is The Last Resort bar 


RUSTY CLARK 


near Daytona Beach in Volusia County, 
Florida, where it is claimed serial killer 
Aileen Wuornos is returning, nearly 20 
years after her execution by lethal injection 
in October 2002 for murdering six men 
alleged to have propositioned her for 

sex. Detectives arrested Wuornos for her 
crimes at the bar in July 1991. 

With a history of abuse from childhood, 
the homeless and disturbed Wuornos 
initially attracted a limited measure of 
compassionate sympathy after raising 
a justification of self-defence and pleas 
of mitigation, presenting herself as an 
abused victim of male violence subjected 
to appalling provocations. However, after 
spending nine years on death row awaiting 
sentence, all sympathies had evaporated 
for Wuornos, who recanted her testimony, 
dismissed her counsel and terminated 
all her appeals, announcing: “I am as 
guilty as can be.” Replacing it was an 
appalled fascination as she boasted, 

“| want the world to know | killed these 
men — as cold as ice,” professing she 

was motivated by money and personal 
gratification. Assuring everyone “I just 
would absolutely kill again” and “I’ve hated 
humans for a long time,” she opined 

that her execution would be doing the 
public of Florida a favour. State Attorney 
General Bob Butterworth laconically wrote 
in a brief for the court: “Wuornos has a 
constitutional right to control her own 
destiny.” When executed 

on 9 October 2002, her last 
words were: “I'll Be Back 
Like Independence Day”. 

A film treatment of her life 
and crimes entitled Monster THE 
starring Charlize Theron 
was already underway (an 
opera entitled Wuornos had 
already been staged in San 
Francisco in 1999). 

Monster immortalised 
Wuornos and The Last 
Resort, which was used as 
a filming location for the oy 
biopic. Now its owner, Mr Al 
Bulling, alleges Wuornos is 
back at his bar, solemnly declaring: “She 
comes here, because she never left.” 

Resembling a brick outhouse, the Last 
Resort is variously described as a “Florida 
dive bar” and a “seedy biker bar that only 
takes cash”. Its main clientele are bikers 
and truckers and clearly it doesn’t pitch 
itself to those liking little umbrellas in 
their drinks, openly trading off its Wuornos 
connection under the slogan “Home of 
ice-cold beer and killer women”. A framed 
portrait of Wuornos adorns the bar and 
special commemorative T-shirts are on 
sale. It benefits from a steady stream 
of visitors from the dark tourism sector, 
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ABOVE: Wuornos seen in the 1992 documentary Aileen Wuornos: The Selling of a Serial Killer. 


persons intrigued by such notoriety, and 
those enjoying heading off on the trail of 
serial murderers (at least those offenders 
safely dead or behind bars). Previously 
offered were bottles of hot sauce labelled 
‘Crazed Killer Hot Sauce’ and marketed 
with the warning: “This Hot 
Sauce could drive you insane, 
or at least off on some 
murderous rampage. Aileen 
liked it and look what it did 
to her” — at least until eBay 
blocked online sales, saying 
it was profiting from a serial 
7 killer. 
on Enamoured visitors also 
: flock to a nearby motel, the 
’ former Fairview Motel, where 
\ customers often ask to stay 
‘Jv in a room that Wuornos 
wr shared with her lesbian lover 
Tyria Moore (it was No 8, but 
following renumbering it is 
now No 7). Others just want photographs, 
including one woman specialising in taking 
photographs of bathrooms once used 
by mass murderers and other infamous 
people. 

But now ghost hunters are also heading 
to The Last Resort, checking out the 
spooky happenings. These are openly 
acknowledged by Mr Bulling, who has 
presided over the Last Resort for 33 
years (he also appeared in Monster). 
While working to keep the connection 
with Wuornos alive, he has observed 
strange happenings, declaring pretty 
girls sometimes “feel her brush their 


hair” (presumably a nod to Wuornos’s 
extensively analysed lesbian orientation 
— see Fatal Women: Lesbian Sexuality 
and the Mark of Aggression by Lynda 
Hart, 1995). He says a bar bell rings 
mysteriously every now and then, and 
recalls: “I once had a barmaid swearing 
there’s someone in the bar, even though 
there was no one in there.” 

One regular bar patron, a lady airbrush 
artist going by the delightful name of 
‘Ted E Bear’, is convinced of the return 
of Wuornos, stating: “Oh, Aileen lets you 
know she’s here alright. You can feel her 
presence.” She explains: “She likes to 
mess with me when I’m airbrushing. All of 
a sudden, the airbrush goes off on its own 
mid-air. | said, ‘Aileen, let it go’.” 

Miss Bear noticed a curious 
phenomenon last autumn. which she 
ascribes to the murderess, when a 
‘dollar tree skeleton’ (an artificial hanging 
decoration available in supermarkets) 
displayed in the bar was found to be 
repeatedly shedding its left arm. Miss Bear 
avers: “It kept falling off and we’d find it in 
weird places.” On puzzling over why it was 
the left arm always becoming detached, 
she deduces this indicates a post-mortem 
intervention by Wuornos. Her reasoning is: 
“That’s where they put the lethal injection 
— into her left arm.” 

Doubtless it seemed all the spookier 
last autumn because it involved what 
appears to have been a Hallowe’en 
decoration, as implied by Miss Bear’s 
remark of this occurring “around 
Oktoberfest”. This is the traditional time 
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for ghoulish antics and pranks across 
the United States (as well as October 
being the month in which Wuornos was 
executed), though admittedly this framing 
of memory by a reference to what is also 
a seasonal German beer drinking festival 
might suggest the need for a more sober 
analysis of events. 

In fact, stories of a ghostly Wuornos 
prowling the premises actually go back 
nearly 20 years, first surfacing during the 
original release of Monster in December 
2003 and publicised by Charlize Theron, 
who was critically acclaimed for her 
performance in the film. She was quoted 
as saying: “When we did our location 
scouting at Aileen’s hangouts, like The 
Last Resort Bar, everywhere we went, 
people would tell us some of the most 
frightening stories about her ghost.” 

“It would do things like turn off lights, 
throw a bunch of knives into a wall,” 
she said, adding: “At another bar, on 
the day the people there were watching 
an announcement of the execution on 
the news, they said a vase just went 
flying off the bar counter and shattered 
everywhere.” A few weeks later Theron 
was even claiming she had felt the 
spirit of Wuornos, and the filmmakers 
wondered what might have damaged one 
of their hotel bedroom doors. None of 
this proved in any way a bad omen for 
the cast or the film, with Monster picking 
up a string of Independent Spirit Award 
nominations, including best first feature, 
best first screenplay and best female 
lead, and ultimately earning Theron an 
Oscar at the Academy Awards. Reviewers 
raved over it, with critic and Harvard 
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@  GHOSTWATCH 


The disparate incidents 
at the Last Resort 

add up to a mild and 
predictable haunting 


lecturer Elvis Mitchell calling Monster “a 
knockout” and even America’s leading 
film commentator of the day, the normally 
balanced and composed Roger Ebert 
(1942-2013), enthusing that Monster was 
“the best film of the year,” and praising 
Theron for delivering “one of the greatest 
performances in the history of cinema.” 

All of this suggests that Aileen Wuornos 
has grown into a powerful symbolic and 
transgressive figure in culture, striking 
a resonance on some deeper level with 
certain audiences. (Sources: Toronto 
Sun, 13 July 2022; Broward Palm Beach 
New Times, 29 Oct 2021; Killer’s ‘ghost’ 
spooked Charlize’, [UPI] 6 Jan 2004; 
Orlando Sentinel (and Florida), 22 Jan 
2004). 

Peter Laws in The Frighteners notes 
how fictional characters such as Freddie 
Kreuger and the homicidal Jason from 
the endless Friday the 13th cycle initially 
inspired terror, but within a few sequels 
were turned into pantomimic villains or 
even anti-heroes. In this he perceives 
a humanisation of them as individuals, 
but | rather see the reverse, a popular 
mythologising process in real life where a 
famous deceased or notorious individual 
is transformed into a superhuman figure 


LEFT: Charlize Theron (right) as Aileen Wuornos 
and Christina Ricci as Selby Wall, a fictionalised 
version of Wuornos’s lover Tyria Moore, in Patty 
Jenkins’s 2004 film Monster. 


or idol present in the imagination with the 
capacity to incite strong emotions. The 
results can be seen in folk memory, where 
famous persons and notorious criminals 
enjoy a popular afterlife and immortality, 
celebrated as phantoms. 

Yet though it’s a truism that those 
gripping the imagination while alive 
may generate ghost stories after 
death, there is scant evidence that 
they are responsible for causing actual 
manifestations post-mortem. Assuming 
that there is anything paranormal in 
the incidents at The Last Resort, none 
provides any clear evidence of identity or 
fixes the spirit of Aileen Wuornos as being 
responsible. Individually and collectively, 
incidents amount to no more than the 
typical sorts of low-level phenomena which 
characterise haunted pubs and taverns. 
Each incident could easily be lifted and 
inserted into stories told at vastly different 
and distant haunted locations without 
anyone suspecting or identifying the 
shade of Wuornos. 

Take, as an example, the White 
Swan Inn at Dunstable, Bedfordshire, in 
England, which in July 2022 reported CCTV 
footage of a beer bottle launching itself 
from a shelf and crashing to the floor with 
no one in the vicinity. In another incident, 
a full pint of Coors beer was tipped over 
without anyone touching it. Pub manager 
Tasha Magnan stated staff at the White 
Swan were “spooked” and that “They felt 
the chills of the aftermath of our beer- 
destroying ghost.” The presence of a dog 
has also been felt. (Metro, 15 July 2022). 

Of course, one has to be cautious 
about haunted pub stories; as Ghost Club 
member Bob Menary said to me about a 
White Lady spectre appearing on a road 
at Coalisland, Northern Ireland, in January 
2009: “When | heard about a bar in the 
area that was not doing well, | hardly 
bothered to go and look”. (BBC Radio 4, 8 
Jan 2009; FT245:26, Feb 2009). 

At the same time, one may also 
quote John Tomlin in Haunted! Britain’s 
Spookiest Pubs (1995), his collection 
garnered from the pages of licensed trade 
journal the Morning Advertiser: “Many of 
the ‘happenings’ are similar — ashtrays 
moving, glasses tumbling, beer taps and 
lights being turned on and off... they can’t 
all be publicity stunts.” 

At best, the disparate incidents claimed 
at The Last Resort add up only to a rather 
mild and predictable haunting pattern, a 
ghostly cocktail which is rather less than 
the sum of its parts and may have no 


ABOVE: “The treachorous windswept passes of La Rumorosa” in Mexico’s Sierra Juarez mountains have given rise to stories of a spectral truck driver. 


connection with Wuornos whatsoever. 

It transpires that The Last Resort was 
popular with bikers even without the 
Wuornos connection. Hank Williams Jr 
mentioned it in his song “Daytona Nights” 
and the ashes of some regulars have been 
scattered around the base of a nearby 
oak tree that has a battered Japanese 
motorcycle suspended from its branches. 
So why not the wraith of a completely 
respectable motorcycle enthusiast or lorry 
driver? 

As it happened, simultaneously with 
The Last Resort appearing once more 
in the news, stories were circulating in 
Mexico about a ghostly truck driver on 
the treacherous windswept passes of 
La Rumorosa in the arid Sierra Juarez 
mountains. There it is long rumoured a 
phantom truck driver walks the highway 
— rated as the most dangerous in Mexico — 
connecting Tijuana with Mexicali, a region 
peppered with weirdly shaped boulders, 
old trails, archaeological sites, religious 
altars, and memorial crosses to wayfarers 
who have perished there. An alleged film 
of this spectral trucker was posted in early 
July 2022 on TikTok. Presented as the 
mysterious silhouette of a man striding in 
the gloom, it swiftly received 18.6 million 


views and 1.5 million likes by 12 July 2022 
and prompted sharing of other accounts of 
sightings along the road. 

Human beings do not like explanatory 
vacuums when it comes to unexplained 
anomalies, particularly tangible ones 
such as mysterious object movements, 
dubbed by ghost story writer MR James 
the “Malice of Inanimate Objects” (1936). 
Seemingly they unsettle more than 
anything else our valued sense of security 
when lacking explanation, even though 
most are harmless in themselves. Rather 
than wrestle with such insecurities, the 
mind derives comfort by being able to 
postulate a possible cause, no matter how 
tenuous or implausible. Other people avoid 
this unsettling feeling by mocking and 
laughing at such stories altogether, but 
they endure. | noticed these tendencies 
years ago myself looking into a haunting 
— mostly noises — in the Brighton Dome 
and Pavilion, which people were keen to 
ascribed to ‘Mrs Fitzherbert’, the Georgian 
mistress of the portly Prince Regent. 

In terms of sightings, there was only 

one report of a woman in 18th century 
costume, scarcely amounting to a positive 
identification for the historic lover of King 
George IV. 


Whatever the origins, the strange 
behaviour of certain objects is long 
vouched for in the annals of religion, 
the paranormal and forteana. From the 
toppling of the Philistine statue of Dagon 
(Samuel 1:5) to the mysterious ringing 
of bells at Great Bealings House, Suffolk, 
in 1834 (Bealings Bells, 1841, by Edward 
Moor) the wild flapping and collapse 
of a banner witnessed at Deal Castle 
accompanied by the fall of an American 
flag in its great hall at the moment the 
castle owner — Lord French, the Earl of 
Ypres — died in 1925 (see ‘Conscious 
Objects’ in Forbidden Universe, 1976, 
by Leo Talmonti); the repeated falls of 
pictures in a flat occupied by Charles Fort 
in Marchmont Street (Fort, Wild Talents, 
1931); the synchronistic events studied 
by Carl Jung (Synchronicity: An Acausal 
Connecting Principle, 1952) and numerous 
modern cases cited as examples of 
“Just One of Those Things” by Mary 
Rose Barrington (in JOTT: when things 
disappear... and come back or relocate — 
and why it really happens, 2018), humanity 
has long believed itself so troubled. When 
it comes to stories of mysteriously moving 
objects, all we can say with certainty is 
“To be continued...” 
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STRANGE DAYS 


BONES OF CONTENTION | 


Kept corpses, frozen stiffs and a funeral 
director doubling up as a ‘body broker’ 


ABOVE LEFT: David McMichael kept his son’s corpse in the kitchen for four years. ABOVE CENTRE AND RIGHT: The fridge that contained the remains of Roy Biggs, found by 
builders in Simpson’s Wine Bar. BELOW: One of Kali Williams’s snakes in happier days. BOTTOM: Michael Patrick Turland. FACING PAGE: Funeral director Megan Hess. 


KITCHEN CADAVER 

Police turned up at the house 
of David McMichael, 67, in east 
Texas to carry out a welfare 
check on his son Jason after 

a neighbour had expressed 
concern about him; they asked 
if McMichael knew why they 
were there, and he said that it 
was because he had a body in 
his kitchen. He then led them to 
the skeletal remains of his son, 
telling them that he had died 
four years earlier and he had 
kept the body ever since. He 
did not explain how Jason had 
died, so police took the body 
to the Southwestern Institute 
of Forensic Sciences in Dallas 
to confirm its identity and to 
attempt to determine whether 
he had been murdered, or, if 
not, what the cause of death 
was. McMichael was arrested 
on charges of abusing a corpse. 
dailybeast.com, 31 Mar 2022. 


TILL DEATH DO US PART 
Retired Police Lieutenant 
Colonel Chan Chanwatchakan, 
72, was discovered to 
have kept his wife’s 
corpse in a lean-to 
adjacent to their 
house in Bangkok 
for 21 years. After 
she died in hospital 
of natural causes, he 
had the initial rites 
carried out over her 
body, but instead 
of having 
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her cremated, he took the coffin 
home and kept it, as he couldn’t 
bear to be parted from her. The 
body came to light after Chan 
contacted the Petchkasem 
Foundation, a charitable 
organisation, for help in finally 
having his wife cremated; he 
felt he was no longer able to 
look after himself at home and 
needed to move to somewhere 
more manageable — and couldn’t 
take the corpse with him. 

The foundation arranged a 
cremation at the temple of Wat 
Sakhon Sun Prachasan and the 
issue of a much-delayed death 
certificate. simrath.co.th, 1 May 
2022. 


WINE BAR BODY 

Last October, builders 

renovating the disused 

Simpson’s Wine 

Bar in Forest Gate, 
London, found an 

? old freezer in the 

' basement. On opening 
it they discovered the 

decomposed remains 

of aman wrapped 

in clingfilm, 


) 


later identified by his dental 
records as Roy Biggs, who was 67 
when he was reported missing 

in February 2012, although it is 
not clear whether he had died 
then or was alive for some time 
afterwards. Detective Chief 
Inspector Kelly Allen said: “We 
believe that Roy’s body may have 
been in the freezer for a number 
of years.” It seems that at least 
20 squatters had been sharing 
the building with Mr Bigg’s 
remains for some time before 
being evicted in September 
2021. Metro, 21 Mar; Independent, 
22 Mar 2022. 


FROZEN MENAGERIE 

Police in Mohave County, 
Arizona, visited the home of 
Michael Patrick Turland, 43, 
after Kali Williams complained 
he had not returned the snakes 
she’d lent him for breeding. 
They found Turland had moved 
out, but discovered that he had 
left behind a large chest freezer 
containing 183 dead dogs, 
rabbits, birds and other animals, 
including turtles, lizards, 
snakes, mice and rats. Police 


believed that some of these had 
apparently been frozen alive due 
to the positioning of their bodies. 
Turland was arrested when 

he returned to the property 

and admitted placing some of 
the animals in the freezer when 
they were still alive, leading 

to his arrest on 94 counts 

of animal cruelty. theguardian. 
com, 14 Apr 2022. 


BINNED BROTHER 

Workers at a recycling plant 

in Adachi, Tokyo, called police 
when they found a human 

skull and jawbone in a bag 
with rubbish. Using dental 
records, they identified them 

as belonging to 67-year-old 
Hideo Murai, from Kitai, Tokyo, 
corroborated by the discovery 
of his bank card in the same 
bag. Murai shared a house 

with his brother Shoichi, with 
Shoichi living on the ground 
floor and Hideo upstairs, but 
Shoichi claimed he’d neither 
seen nor spoken to his brother 
since March 2017, and added, “I 
wondered if he was hospitalised 
somewhere.” He said he’d found 
the bones in his brother’s room 
when he was cleaning it out 
before selling the house and 
had assumed they were replicas 
so had just thrown them away. 
Police searched the house 

and found the rest of Hideo’s 
skeletonised remains lying on 

a bed. An autopsy showed that 
they had been there for at least a 
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few months, but that there was 
no sign of violence. As a result, 
Shiochi has only been charged 
with illegal disposal of human 
remains, but he denies the 
charges. soranews24.com, 5 Jul 
2022. Credit: Robin Lee 


CAR PARK CORPSE 

Police responding to the 
report of a theft at a roadside 
mini mall in the Ubagayama 
neighborhood of Niigata 

City, Japan, were diverted by 
the discovery of a corpse in 

a small car in the mall’s car 
park. Looking through the 
rear window, the officers could 
see the partially skeletonised 
remains of a man in the rear 
footwell of the car, which 
suggested they had been there 
for some time. None of the 
people who worked at the mall 
could recall when the car had 
arrived, but police said that 
they believed it might have 
been there for as long as two 
and a half years as the most 
recent piece of evidence they 
could find was a petrol receipt 
from October 2019. They also 
recovered a wallet and other 
items that enabled them to 
identify the corpse as that 

of a Niigata man in his 50s. 
Police believe that he had been 
living in his car for a while, so 
although he had been dead for 
some time, he may not have 
died in 2019. It is suggested 
that no one reported the car as 
they just thought it belonged to 
someone taking advantage of 
a free space to park overnight 


without realising it hadn’t 
moved in years. soranews24.com, 
10 Jun 2022. 


CREMATION SCAM 

Funeral home director Megan 
Hess, 45, was arrested for 
carrying out a lucrative scam 

at the Sunset Mesa funeral 
home in Montrose, Colorado. 
Alongside the funeral business, 
Hess ran a “body broker 
service” providing body parts 
to medical researchers. She 
obtained the body parts by 
telling families who entrusted 
their loved ones’ remains to 
her for cremation that these 
had taken place, while in fact 
keeping the bodies to sell. 

The profits from these sales 
allowed her to undercut rival 
morticians, which in turn 
ensured she got a steady supply 
of corpses to add to her stock. 
Hess is also alleged to have 
made $40,000 from extracting 
and selling gold teeth from 
some of the bodies. To carry out 
the deception she forged dozens 
of donor consent forms and 
doctored other paperwork while 
giving relatives urns containing 
concrete dust and other debris. 
“T exceeded the scope of the 
consent and I’m trying to make 
an effort to make it right,” Hess 
told the court at her trial, but 
still faced a potential prison 
sentence of up to 20 years. 
Danielle McCarthy, whose 
husband’s remains were stolen 
as part of the scheme, described 
the crime as “unconscionable”. 
telegraph.co.uk, 6 Jul 2022. 


Ice skating is possible because the pressure exerted by the blade of 
the skate melts the ice it comes in contact with, thus forming a tem- 
porary liquid layer on top of the ice. This lubrication allows the skate 
to slide. 


The “truth” 


This idea has been prevalent since the 1880s, and you'll still find it 

in textbooks today. However, it’s been known for a long time that it 
can’t be a complete answer: experimentation has proved that skates 
do not produce enough pressure to cause melting. Another version 
has friction, rather than pressure, melting the ice. But ice is always 
slippery; most of us at some time or another have had the unpleas- 
ant experience of going arse over tit on an icy pavement, no matter 
how sensible our footwear. An object exerting very little pressure — the 
puck in ice hockey, for instance — slides along the rink without any 
trouble. As to why ice is slippery: no one knows for sure. There is a 
layer of ‘quasi-liquid’, 12 nanometres deep, on its surface, but it’s 
always present, down to -30F, not caused by pressure or friction. The 
currently most promising explanation for skating, published in 2021 by 
the University of Amsterdam, involves highly mobile water molecules 
at the ice’s surface, assisted by skates designed for low friction and 
variable pressure in different areas, plus the added factors of speed 
and temperature. 


Disclaimer 


If we’ve slipped up on any of the physics, please feel free to laugh at 
us on the letters page. 


Sources 

Water: A Visual and Scientific History, by Jack Challoner (MIT Press, 
2021); https://iop.uva.nl/content/news/2021/02/why-can-we-skate- 
on-ice.html 


Mythchaser 


The latest snippet for our bulging file on celebrities who supposedly 
lost their own lookalike competitions (see FT152:26, 180:26, 225:17, 
257:19, 281:21, 289:19, 306:17) is a social media 

meme reading “If ur having a bad day just remember 

Dolly Parton once entered a Dolly lookalike contest 

and lost — to a man.” 
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NOEL ROONEY wonders whether conspiracy shock jock Alex Jones is being unfairly 
singled out by opportunistic lawyers over the Sandy Hook ‘false flag’ theory 


PAIN AND PROFIT 

I’m not a fan of Alex 
Jones. | find his shock jock 
style of manic bombast 
very difficult to listen to. 
His mouth tends to run 
away with him, making him 
— and by extension the 
conspiracist community — 
look foolish and crude. His 
comments on the Sandy 
Hook school shootings 
were perhaps the most 
egregious example of 
vitriol unsupported by 
facts, but they were by no 
means unique. 

So the series of civil 
lawsuits brought against him 
by parents of Sandy Hook 
victims (the latest has just 
concluded) could reasonably 
be seen as just desserts 
for a man who consistently 
labelled the tragedy a hoax. 
On the face of it, it’s entirely 
reasonable that people should 
claim damages for the trauma 
caused by his ill-judged and 
deeply insensitive remarks. 

Moreover, Jones has — 
despite his conveniently timed 
bankruptcy filings — made 
a huge amount of money 
peddling his mostly second- 
hand wares. Reclaiming a 
portion of it for those who 
have suffered because of him 
perhaps seems fitting, even if 
one finds the monetisation of 
pain a less than ethical way to 
distribute justice. 

My misgivings about the 
lawsuits, and the astronomical 
pay-outs being contemplated 
(no doubt Jones’s legal team 
will appeal them) are not 
about Alex Jones. Rather, | find 
myself viewing them against 
a raft of recent events and 
wondering if the rambunctious 
raconteur is no more than a 
paper tiger. 

| don’t wish in any way to 
devalue the suffering of those 
people whose lives were 
shattered by the Sandy Hook 
tragedy; | can only imagine 
how it feels to lose a child in 
such circumstances. In fact, 
my worry is in some respects 


Jones was not 
the original 
proponent of 
the theory 


that their agony is being 
devalued by all the actors in 
the courtroom drama, if for 
very different reasons. 

Jones, for all his posturing, 
was not the original proponent 
of the conspiracy theory 
that claimed the shootings 
constituted a hoax; he was 
chosen for his high profile 
and, | suspect, for his financial 
resources. One could equally 
and reasonably blame Jim 
Fetzer, who, according to 
another high-profile purveyor 
of right-wing fear porn, 

Mike Adams, is “the most 
dangerous mind in America”. 

Fetzer, with co-author Mike 
Palacek, wrote and published 
a book called Nobody Died at 
Sandy Hook, and is himself the 
subject of a lawsuit brought 
by a grieving parent. The book 
became notorious very quickly 
and apparently sold a lot of 
copies before it was pulled 
from sale by practically every 
paper and online outlet. 

And here’s the rub: 
between Fetzer, and Jones, 
and the parents who have 
suffered disgusting trauma 
and abuse, stand a whole 
host of people — patriots, 
gun nuts, likely QAnon folks 
—who actually perpetrated 


the online trolling, the 
real-world harassment, 
the malicious, spurious 
accusations of ‘crisis 
actor’; these people 
will not, for the most 
part (there have been a 
few exceptions, thank 
goodness), be punished 
for their crimes. In legal 
terms, these largely 
anonymous individuals 
are the proximate cause 
of the distress that is 
the crux of the lawsuits; 
indeed, Fetzer’s defence 
attorney argued this point, 
though the judge dismissed it. 

So what? Who cares if 
the people who actually did 
horrible things to Sandy Hook 
parents got off scot free? So 
long as someone carried the 
can, and the families were 
compensated, justice was 
served, right? 

This is the part that makes 
me distinctly uncomfortable. 
No one involved in the 
prosecutions of Jones or Fetzer 
offered any concrete evidence 
that the people who made the 
parents’ lives a misery did so 
because they had either read 
Fetzer’s book or listened to 
Jones’s rants. In fact, there 
is reason to suppose this 
was not (and certainly not 
exclusively) the case; much 
of the abuse emerged early, 
before Jones and Fetzer did 
their despicable thing. 

So the high-profile 
defendants are in a sense 
being prosecuted for leaping 
aboard a bandwagon that was 
already rolling. There were 
thousands of social media 
posts claiming the shootings 
were a false flag event, and 
oceans of vitriol expended by 
people who quite clearly need 
to get a life, before either of 
them turned up to the party. 
| saw hastily made videos 
accusing victims and their 
families of being crisis actors 
uploaded within hours of the 
tragedy. If this is the case, 
then however abhorrent the 
actions of Jones may be, they 


are not necessarily causal. 

| sadly suspect that the 
parents who brought these 
cases had never heard of 
Alex Jones before they sought 
legal advice. They were trying 
to find relief from idiots with 
mendacious placards parading 
in front of their homes; 
opportunistic lawyers turned 
a genuine plea for help into a 
financial tsunami. 

Some have seen the 
hidden hand of government 
in this slanted turn of events. 
Others have understood it in 
more broadly abstract, but 
nonetheless state-oriented, 
terms. Matt Taibi, who is no 
one’s idea of a conspiracy 
theorist, and who is clearly no 
fan of Jones, offered this view 
in an interview with Russell 
Brand. He said, paraphrasing 
Weber’s famous dictum, that 
the state “has a monopoly on 
lying”. 

I’ll leave the big political 
analyses to others more 
qualified to address it, though 
| think Taibi’s point is valid. 
What troubles me more is 
that people acting out of 
self-interest (lawyers hunting 
dollars, for instance, and 
journalists hunting clicks) 
have used the victims for their 
own ends; and that is nota 
situation likely to end with 
closure or relief for the people 
who most deserve it. In fact, 
| can all too easily envisage 
further abuse coming their way 
as a result of the lawsuits and 
the publicity that they have 
engendered. And that is an 
eminently avoidable tragedy. 


SOURCES 
https://lawandcrime.com/high- 
profile/jury-retired-professor-must- 
pay-father-of-youngest-sandy-hook- 
victim-450000-for-defamation/ 


https://thecommonsenseshow. 
com/activism-agenda-21- 
conspiracy/ultimate-impact-alex- 
jones-kangaroo-court 


www.spiked-online. 
com/2022/08/08/the- 
scapegoating-of-alex-jones/ 
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SAN FRANCHOVIES 
Following the analysis of 
the Texarkana fish fall that 
suggested vomiting cormorants 
were probably responsible 
(FT420:32-35), another torrent 
of fish has been more clearly 
linked to avian digestive fails. 
In recent weeks, anchovies have 
been falling from the sky in San 
Francisco, California, with a 
Reddit user called sanfrannie 
reporting that about a dozen 
8-inch (20cm) silver fish “rained 
down from the sky” onto their 
friend’s roof and back deck, 
while another local Redditor 
thought “kids were doing a Tik 
Tok sardine-throwing challenge 
on a roof somewhere” after 
seeing fish hit the pavement in 
the Outer Richmond district. A 
third witness said they “heard 
a whoosh sound behind me and 
heard a massive splat”, then 
saw fish scattered on a nearby 
driveway, while a fourth said 
that they “almost got hit by a 
fish waiting for a bus” in the 
Castro district. 

These falls have been 
linked to a massive explosion 
of the anchovy population in 
the Bay Area, resulting from 
an upwelling of nutrient- 
rich cold water. “People are 
telling me they’ve never seen 
bait this thick,” said Larry 
Collins, president of the 
San Francisco Community 
Fishing Association. “The 
birds were just sitting on the 
water with anchovies in their 
mouths because they can’t eat 
anymore.” Whitney Grover, 
from Golden Gate Audubon 
Society, said that “if they fly 
back over the land on the way 
to wherever they’re going, 
sometimes they drop fish,” and 
suggested the likely culprits 
were cormorants flying out to 
the Bay from inland lakes and 
returning full of fish - or Brown 
Pelicans, which also fly over the 
city to feed on the anchovies. 
sfgate.com, 28 Jun 2022. 


CATFISH STABBING 

In Pasco County, Florida, a nine- 
year-old child had to be rushed 
to hospital after being stabbed 


ABOVE: A flock of jackdaws roosting; 
scientists have now worked out how the 
birds co-ordinate their complex mass 
movements using calls. RIGHT: One of 
the anchovies that fell to Earth in San 
Francisco in a photo posted on Reddit. 


in the chest by a catfish. The 
boy’s mother was driving him 
to hospital when he started to 
have breathing difficulties, so 
she called emergency services 
who airlifted the child to St 
Joseph’s Hospital in Tampa. Fire 
and rescue services reported 
that the catfish barb was 
“lodged approximately 1-1.5 
inches (2.5-3.8cm) in the child’s 
chest” and they did not know if 
it was from a venomous species. 
It was also not clear how the 
boy had come to be stabbed 
by a fish, with a spokesman 
Corey Dierdorff describing the 
incident as “odd”. “I’ve never 
heard of something like that,” 
he said. “You hear of fisherman 
that might be cut by a barb or 
hit in the back of the leg and 
get an infection, but I’ve never 
heard of one penetrating the 
chest.” Some catfish species 
carry venom in the spines 
on their back and side fins, 
and injuries from them may 
cause swelling, numbness, 
fainting or a reduced heart 
rate. www.fox13news.com, 22 
Jun; huffingtonpost.co.uk, 23 Jun 
2022. 


CHIMP LANGUAGE 

After examining 5,000 
recordings of wild adult 
chimpanzee calls in Tai 
National Park in Cote 

d’Ivoire, researchers from 

the Max Planck Institute for 
Evolutionary Anthropology in 
Germany found that chimps 
used language in a much 

more sophisticated way than 
previously suspected. They 
identified 12 different call types 
(including grunts, pants, hoos, 
barks, screams, and whimpers), 
which they combined to form 
390 unique vocal sequences. 
“Our findings highlight a 

vocal communication system 
in chimpanzees that is much 
more complex and structured 
than previously thought,” said 
researcher Tatiana Bortolato. 
“The chimpanzee vocal system, 
consisting of 12 call types used 


A fish rain in San Francisco, a catfish near-catastrophe in Florida and 
new insights into chimp communication and corvid co-ordination 


flexibly... offers the potential 
to encode hundreds of different 
meanings,” reported the team. 
sciencealert.com, 24 May 2022. 


JACKDAW DEMOCRACY 

In winter, the sight of an entire 
jackdaw roost of up to 40,000 
birds taking to the air at once 

is a spectacular sight. Now, 
scientists have worked out how 
the birds co-ordinate this. It 
seems that when they want to 
leave, the jackdaws call out, 
and when the noise reaches a 
certain threshold, it signals they 
are all ready to go and the birds 
take off. “When a bird calls, 

it’s casting a vote or signalling 
it wants to leave,” said Alex 
Thornton, professor of cognitive 
evolution at the University of 
Exeter. His team, led by Masters 
student Alex Dibnah, identified 
two factors that govern the 
jackdaws’ departure: the volume 
of the calls and how rapidly 
their noise level increases. They 
tested the birds’ responses by 
playing back recordings of their 
calls to them and comparing the 
results to those from playing 
wind noises at a comparable 
volume, finding that increasing 
the volume of calls made them 
leave, on average, six minutes 
earlier, demonstrating it wasn’t 
just noise disturbance causing 
them to fly. BBC News, 24 May 
2022. 
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STRANGE DAYS 


MEDICAL BAG 


FREAKY FUNGUS 

When a 53-year-old man 

arrived at a Missouri hospital 
complaining of persistent itchy 
patches on his lower back and 
buttocks, doctors were initially 
puzzled by the strange wart-like 
marks, so decided to investigate 
further. After testing the lesions, 
they found “budding fungal 
organisms” and confirmed this 
with a urine test that identified 
the culprit as the fungus 
Blastomyces dermatitidis, which 
is usually found in decomposing 
wood, leaves and moist soil. 

In rare cases it can cause 
blastomycosis, an infection 
caused by inhaling the fungus’s 
spores with symptoms including 
fever, cough, night sweats, 
muscle or joint pain, weight 
loss, chest pain and fatigue. In 
even rarer cases Blastomyces 
can cause skin infection, and in 
this case, it turned out that the 
patient worked as a landscape 
gardener and frequently 
received minor skin injuries 
from tree bark in the course 

of his work, so his infection 
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had most likely been caused 

by being scraped by trees. 
Blastomycosis is difficult to 
treat, but this patient was cured 
of the lesions by a six-month 
course of antifungal medication. 
newsweek.com, 5 May 2022. 


DAMAGED BY DIRT 

In an Australian court case, 
Sharnelle Seeto attempted to 
claim damages from Mount Isa 
Mines as her daughter Bethany, 
now 16, has a borderline low 
IQ of 77 that she believed 

was a result of brain damage 
caused by her exposure to 
their emissions when she was 
a child. Pediatric neurologist 
Dr Michael Harbord said that 
Bethany’s brain damage was 

a result of lead poisoning 
caused by her eating dirt as 

a child living near the mine. 
At age three, Bethany had 
been diagnosed with chronic 
iron deficiency anemia, and 
Dr Harbord explained that 
iron deficient children ate 
“literally mouthfuls of dirt”, a 
condition known as pica, and 


The man with the whistling scrotum, the girl whose farts nearly killed her 
and other weird tales from FT's very own horror hospital 


LEFT: A patient suffering from blastomycosis, a rare infection caused by inhaling 
fungal spores. ABOVE: Cara Winhold with her two sons, Colson and Cayden, who 
were conceived about a week apart but were born just six minutes apart. 


that the dirt in this case had 
been contaminated with lead 
from the mine. He explained 
that the iron deficiency might 
have contributed to Bethany’s 
low IQ, but said it was a minor 
contributor compared to the 
amount of lead she would 
have consumed through eating 
contaminated soil. Courier-Mail 
(Queensland), 12 May 2022. 


TEXAS SUPERFETATION 
When 30-year-old Cara Winhold, 
of North Richland Hills, Texas, 
went for her first ultrasound 
scan after learning she was 
pregnant, the image showed 
just one embryo in her uterus. 
However, as she had a history of 
miscarriages, her doctor asked 
her to return two weeks later 
for a second scan. When she did, 
a second embryo showed up. 
“On the very first scan, there 
was a sac with one baby and 
then when I went back there 
was a really tiny little sac in 

the corner that had another 
baby in it,” Winhold said. “You 
could see baby A was more 


developed, whereas the other 
one was like a tiny dot.” It was 
clear that this second embryo 
was significantly younger than 
the first one, so must have 

been conceived some time 
later, a rare, but not completely 
impossible, phenomenon 
known as superfcetation. Most 
cases recorded in medical 
literature are a result of in 
vitro fertilisation (IVF) and 
happen when an IVF embryo is 
implanted in the womb, but the 
woman also ovulates naturally 
and that egg is also successfully 
fertilised and implants, resulting 
in two embryos of different 
ages growing together. Winhold, 
though, had not had fertility 
treatment, so her case was 
exceptionally rare. “Most likely, 
T ovulated twice, released two 
eggs, and they got fertilised at 
different times, about a week 
apart,” she said. Both children 
were born on 25 October 2021, 
with Colson, the first, weighing 
only slightly more than his 
“twin”, Cayden, at birth. 
livescience.com, 2 Jun 2022. 
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COVID CAT 

A 32-year-old vet in Thailand is 
believed to be the first person 
to have caught Covid from 

a cat according to research 
from the Prince of Songkla 
University published in the 
journal Emerging Infectious 
Diseases. In August 2021 a 
father and son started to show 
symptoms of Covid, so went to 
the Songklanagarind Hospital 
for testing, taking their cat 
with them. The men tested 
positive, so their cat was sent to 
a veterinary hospital for testing. 
This was carried out by a vet 
and the cat also proved to be 
positive for Covid. While the cat 
was being tested, it sneezed in 
the vet’s face, and although she 
was wearing a mask and gloves, 
she did not have a face shield or 
other eye protection. A few days 
later, she began showing Covid 
symptoms and as none of her 
close contacts developed Covid, 
it raised the possibility that she 
had been infected by the cat. 
Genetic analysis of her virus 
showed that she was infected 
with the same variant as the cat 
and its owners, confirming that 
this was the most likely route 
for infection. “We’ve known this 
was a possibility for two years,” 
said Angela Bosco-Lauth, an 
infectious disease researcher 

at Colorado State University. 
Researchers are surprised that 
it has taken this long to show 
that cat-human transmission 
can occur, given the scale of the 
pandemic, the virus’s ability to 
jump between animal species, 
and the close contact between 
cats and people. However, they 
think such cases are rare as cats 
don’t shed much virus and are 
only infected for a short time. 
Other animals believed to have 
spread Covid to humans include 
farmed mink, hamsters and 
white-tailed deer. dailynews. 
co.th, 19 Jun; nature.com, 

29 Jun 2022. 


BETTER OUT THAN IN 

While at work, 19-year-old Cara 
Clarke developed “extreme 
stomach pain” which resulted in 
her being rushed to hospital in 
County Louth, Ireland. She was 
diagnosed as having a serious 


ABOVE: Overly demure farter Cara Clarke, whose reluctance to break wind in her 
boyfriend’s presence landed her in hospital. 


infection that needed the urgent 
removal of her appendix before 
it burst. The cause, medics 
discovered, was Clarke’s habit 

of holding her farts in when her 
boyfriend of two years, Kyle 
Duffy, 21, was around. Doing this 
regularly increases pressure in 
the appendix, which can damage 
it, leading to a dangerous 
infection. “Kyle was dying 
laughing. He honestly didn’t 
know what to say,” said Clarke, 
adding, “I'll just have to let it 
out from now on.” irishmirror.ie, 
5 Apr 2022. 


WHISTLING HORROR 

A 72-year-old Ohio man who 
visited hospital after hearing 
a “hissing” noise from his 
genitals has been diagnosed 
as the first person suffering 
from a “whistling scrotum”, 
according to a study published 
in the American Journal of Case 
Reports. The man was also out 
of breath and had a swollen 
face, and an X-ray of his chest 
showed he had “excessive” 
amounts of air inside his body 


causing his lungs to collapse, 

a life-threatening situation. 
Further examination revealed 
the source of the noise to be an 
open wound in the left side of 
the man’s scrotum, left over from 
surgery carried out five months 
earlier to reduce swelling, which 
was allowing some of the air to 
escape. Although tubes were 
put into his chest to release 
the air, his condition worsened 
with the amount of air trapped 
between his lungs and the 
chest wall increasing, needing 
further tubes to be inserted. 
This successfully relieved the 
pressure in his chest, but he 
still had air trapped in his 
scrotum and abdomen for a 
further two years, which doctors 
described as an “abnormally 
long time”. Only 60 cases of air 
trapped in the scrotum, known 
as pneumoscrotum, have ever 
been recorded in the medical 
literature and have usually 
needed medical intervention 
to solve. In this case, doctors 
could not determine the cause 
for this prolonged retention 


and had to remove both of 

the man’s testicles before the 
problem could be resolved. 
They said they believed that 

the condition was likely to have 
been caused by penetrating 
injuries to the scrotum resulting 
in trapped air, although the man 
“adamantly denied” injecting 
air into his scrotum and the 
doctors said that they had seen 
nothing during his three years of 
treatment to make them doubt 
this. nypost.com, 29 June 2022. 


MAKES YOUR SKIN CRAWL 
Four days after receiving a dose 
of immune system suppressing 
steroids, a 64-year-old man in 
hospital in Spain for cancer 
treatment developed a curious 
rash. It took the form of red 
wavy lines all over his body 

and was accompanied by mild 
diarrhoea. The rash had started 
around the man’s anus and 

had spread rapidly to his torso 
and limbs, and when doctors 
outlined some of the lesions with 
pen, they found that 24 hours 
later they had moved from their 
original location, indicating 
something was crawling under 
his skin. They tested the man’s 
stool and found it contained 

a type of roundworm called 
Strongyloides stercoralis, whose 
larve normally dwell in soil but 
can infect humans who come 

in contact with contaminated 
soil or human waste. The worms 
then burrow through the skin 
and travel to the small intestine 
where they lay their eggs. 
Normally, people do not show 
symptoms from an S. stercoralis 
infestation, but if they have 

a poor immune system they 

can experience “strongyloides 
hyperinfection syndrome” 
where the worms’ growth is 
accelerated, leading to many 
more of them in the body than is 
usual. Worms can then spread to 
the lungs, liver, brain, heart and 
urinary tract, and 80 per cent of 
cases are fatal because diagnosis 
is often delayed. Fortunately, 

in this case early detection 

and prompt treatment with the 
anti-parasite drug ivermectin 
purged the worms and the man 
recovered. livescience.com, 30 Apr 
2022. 
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DREAM TEAM 

The Roswell Dream Team spent years 

analysing the infamous photographic 

slides of a mummified ‘Roswell’ alien. It 

was investigated by Kodak photographic 

experts, Adobe experts, a NASA scientist 

and the Photo Interpretation Department of 

the Pentagon. None of them could decipher 

the label on the cabinet the mummy was 

displayed in. Yet in 2015, within days 

of a clear copy of the two slides being 

made available, a group of independent 

investigators, calling themselves the Roswell 

Slides Research Group, used Smart Deblur 

software to easily reveal the label read: 

“Mummified Body of Two Year Old Boy”. Crash 

went the experts and their supporters... 
https:/skepticalinquirer.org/wp-content/ 

uploads/sites/29/2015/09/p30.pdf 


CROWDSOURCING UFO RESEARCH 
UFO debunker Mike West gives an example 
of a case with which the official Chilean 
Committee for Study of Anomalous Aerial 
Phenomena (CEFAA) was involved. They 
have, “astronomers, geographers, a 
nuclear chemist, physicists, psychologists, 
aerospace medicine, air traffic controllers, 
a meteorologist, aeronautics researchers, 
pilot inspectors, aerospace engineers, 

and imagery analysts” at their disposal. 
Nonetheless, after two years the CEFAA was 
unable to identify infrared images of a UFO 
filmed by a Chilean Navy helicopter on 11 
November 2014, and concluded it was an 
“unexplained phenomenon”. 

Using his own knowledge and consulting 
with Skydentify, a sub-forum of Metabunk. 
com, it took West a matter of days to identify 
a plane and its contrail as the explanation for 
the helicopter images. As he notes, this is “a 
fundamental problem with panels of experts, 
namely that you can’t be an expert in the 
unknown. The list of scientists and experts 
from the CEFAA website is indeed impressive. 
There are all kinds of different disciplines 
there, and they would certainly be able to 
identify the majority of things we can see in 
the sky. But in this one case, the needed 
expertise was simply too specialised to be 
included in a general panel.” 

https:/skepticalinquirer.org/newsletter/ 
curated-crowdsourcing-in-ufo-investigations/ 


USELESS UFO IMAGES 

Both of the examples above underline 
historical UFO researcher Jan Aldrich’s point 
that photos, films and videos are the most 
useless aspects of ufology. As he puts 

it: “Generally, visual media are posted in 
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flashy media splashes with very little to no 
information. Where and when was the photo 
taken, what direction was the photographer 
looking when the photo was taken? Etc.” 


SWARMS OF EXPLANATIONS 

Other types of visual media are also suspect. 
Ancient alien supporters and ufologists 
regularly cite ancient artworks, from rock 

art to Renaissance paintings, as showing 
accurate representations of UFOs and aliens. 
The main criteria is that anything circular or 
unusual in an artwork is an ET visitor. 

As UFO historian and researcher Jeff Knox 
notes, we should regard them with caution, 
as such works use “extremely common 
religious iconography. None of those old 
paintings/woodcuts/etc... are showing 
UFOs, period. Also, the artists didn’t have 
much personal choice about what they put 
in their work. It was all commissioned by a 
patron. They were not painting something 
they actually saw. They could no more alter 
the work to put in a UFO, than a lawyer could 
rewrite your will to include a short story they 
wrote. Cool art tho.” 

What we have to understand is the context 
and meaning of these productions, rather 
than blundering in with our own notions 
about flying saucers. Art history will tell you 
that in biblical paintings ‘UFOs’ are symbolic 
representations of angels attending clouds 
or shields and that the beams of light from 
them represent the Holy Spirit. These beams 
of light can also represent the miraculous 
impregnation of Mary that led to the birth of 
Jesus. 

As Knox adds: “In paintings, you certainly 
get A LOT of misunderstanding of circular 


LEFT: Aert de Gelder, Baptism of Christ, c.1710. 


rays with people inside of them, people 
thinking they MUST be some sort of craft. 
Until you actually learn a little art history and 
understand the religious means behind such 
things. It’s no surprise people get confused — 
they see what they want to see.” 

www.academia.edu/32219373/The_Art_ 
Of_Imagining_UFOs; www.ranker.com/list/ 
classical-paintings-extraterrestrials/olivia- 
pasquarelli 


UFO RESEARCH AVENUES 
For future UFO research Vincente-Juan 
Ballester Olmos suggests: 

“We no longer need journalists, but 
engineers, physicists and astronomers, 
but, above all, psychologists, psychiatrists, 
historians, anthropologists, criminologists 
and folklore experts.” 

Such a multi-disciplinary approach does 
not satisfy those who promote the idea that 
UFOs pose a threat to national security and/ 
or are exotic phenomena or technologically 
superior craft. The type of experts and 
expertise we use depends on the specific 
objectives of the research — does it set out 
to prove ET exists? Does it posit that UFOs 
are an exotic natural phenomenon? Does it 
study them as a product of sociological and 
psychological factors? Or examine them as 
modern-day folklore and mythology in the 
making? And all of this depends very much on 
whether we think UFOs are ‘nuts and bolts’ 
craft or illusory phenomena in the first place. 

http:/fotocat.blogspot.com/2022_06_15_ 
archive.html 


WHEAT FROM THE CHAFF 
To refine the quality of UFO data, Enigma 
Labs, registered in Delaware, plans to 
build a repository to catalogue, score and 
crowdsource incidents, and expose hoaxes. 
This involves producing an iPhone application 
to enable the public to report their sightings, 
and in the meantime they have catalogued 
and indexed 270,000 worldwide sightings 
reported in the last 100 years. Using a 
veracity score, their goal is to concentrate on 
incidents that score 95 or higher on a scale 
of 100. That all sounds wonderful, but the 
cataloguing and indexing of UFO reports to 
determine possible patterns in the data is 
nothing new, and any conclusions depend 
very much on the quality of the data. 
www.bloomberg.com/news/articles/ 2022- 
07-12/ufo-speculation-spurs-company-to-cut- 
through-internet-nonsense 


In July 1977 | visited my friend Kate 
Preston. She was a keen tennis player, and 
| remember her beating me at the table 
version as we watched in awe while Virginia 
Wade won the ladies’ final at Wimbledon to 
celebrate the Queen’s Silver Jubilee. 

| recall Kate telling me about her long- 
term project to track and document the 
‘Lamanche Zodiac’. The 25-year-old me 
had never heard the term zodiac outside 
of astrology, and | also assumed that 
‘Lamanche’ must be located somewhere 
in France. Thankfully, Kate set me right: the 
cleverly derived name came from the large 
section of the North West of England that 
she believed this terrestrial zodiac crossed: 
the county of LAncashire, the then newly- 
created Greater MANchester county and, to 
the south of both, CHEshire. 

| thought it best to wait for Kate to finish 
her research before commenting further. 
| didn’t dream, as another ball whizzed 
past my ear, that it would be another 45 
years — during the Queen’s Platinum Jubilee 
— before the book in which she sets out 
her research would eventually appear. In 
The Lamanche Zodiac: As Above So Below 
Kathryn J Preston finally shares what all 
those years of research uncovered. 

For anyone as unfamiliar as | originally 
was with the concept of a terrestrial zodiac, 
here is the theory. Many roads in ancient 
Britain did not follow the easiest path — 
the reason has been the subject of much 
debate — but twist and turn and create 
patterns visible from the sky that relate to 
the old belief in leys (straight lines across 
the landscape believed by some to be 
sources of hidden energy). The legacy of this 
is visible in much of the British landscape; 
not unlike the Nazca lines in South America, 
such features are best perceived from 
above, as if by gods from the sky. 

The English term ‘ley’ is extremely 
common in older place names. Kate lived 
near the town of ‘Leyland’, and when | walk 
from my home into Stockport | pass through 
‘Edgeley’, then walk down the modern 
Mercian Way, named after the ancient 
kingdom of Mercia, and cross the River 
Mersey, originating in Stockport by the old 
northern border. So the ‘edge-ley’ marked 
the boundary of that English kingdom. We 
can easily miss these meanings today, as 
their origins date from long ago and survive 
merely as place names. (Tolkien was a 
fan of Mercia, which covered all of Middle 
England and was not unlike his fictional 
Middle Earth, making use of its terms and 


It beats sitting ona 
freezing hill at 2am fora 
UFO skywatch 


magical associations in his work). 

The Lamanche Zodiac follows leys in 
the form of the 12 signs imposed on the 
terrain in ways most apparent when seen 
from above. Kate describes how her quest 
began when watching a UFO in Hampshire 
near Bullington Cross, near an army camp, 
in March 1968. It was a large, slow-moving 
object with multiple lights, very low to the 
ground and clearly something unusual. Her 
map-reading expertise showed her that 
the UFO was following one of two ancient 
leys that intercepted at the point where 
her sighting occurred, and this got her 
thinking about why that might happen. After 
leaving the army, Kate joined several UFO 
groups and edited a magazine called Pulsar 
in which her early research began. In the 
1970s, she would sometimes even guest- 
edit Northern UFO News for 
me. 

The task of charting zodiac 
signs across wide swathes 
of the North West was a long 
one involving walking the 
areas repeatedly and seeking 
out old crossroads, ancient 
wells and beacons and 
gradually creating the outlines 
revealed on a map. They 
mark out forms associated 
with zodiac signs — Leo, a 
lion; or Gemini, the twins. 
After centuries of disuse 
and erosion, this is not a 
simple process. The book has a chapter 
for each of the signs with maps that mark 
out each one. Leyland is within Taurus, the 
bull, and Kate illustrates its importance by 
how its churches follow the Pleiades star 
cluster, known colloquially as the ‘seven 
sisters’. There is even an old pub there 
called the Seven Stars that would seem to 
be a continuation of this ancient landscape 
awareness from over 1,000 years ago. 

The 12 zodiac signs span a large area 
from north of Preston in Lancashire through 
Greater Manchester and north Cheshire. 
| noted that Scorpio, my birth sign, came 
closest to where | lived in Irlam in 1976 
at the start of this quest. The zodiac 


So Below 


also stretched south into Cheshire, and 
Aquarius, the Water Carrier, surrounds 
Alderley Edge, with its multiple connections 
to magic and wizardry, and where my co- 
author Peter Warrington lived and worked 
when we were wrote our UFO books. 
Doubtless just coincidence. 

Beyond the zodiac signs, Kate has also 
found several individual features that seem 
associated — including a dragon and a whale 
— all of which get their own chapters, with 
maps tracing the outline so that you can 
go and walk them yourself. There are also 
leys uncovered linking these areas — one 
of which ends with a section crossing from 
Whalley Range in Manchester to Cheadle 
Heath in Stockport — two places | lived in 
during the 1970s and 1980s and where 
UFO cases (reported in previous columns) 
took place over those years. Another ends 
in Lower Peover, where | also reported on 
odd events around a crop circle. The link 
with these places may just be illusion, but 
it is there. 

The book doesn’t aim to simply tie 
fortean events to the areas described, but 
rather to give you the tools to walk and 
explore any cases reported 
there in modern times: you 
will doubtless find your own 
possible correlations. Whether 
these links are ‘real’ or not, 
the book offers a different 
way of looking at UFO data, 
and many other ‘supernatural’ 
events may cluster on these 
maps to reflect the energy 
that some think emerges from 
such lines on the landscape. 
So even if you’re not sold on 
what these landscape figures 
mean, or whether nearby 
phenomena are linked or 
just coincidental, this is at least a healthy 
recreational way to investigate. Perhaps it 
doesn’t matter whether unknown forces or 
mere chance lurk behind the symbols — it 
beats sitting on a freezing hill at 2am for a 
UFO skywatch, as | often did when young. | 
rarely saw anything interesting then. At least 
here the landscape is your window into the 
past and there are always new things within 
it to seek out and understand while hoping 
to find that hidden connection. 


The book is downloadable from https:/ 
payhip.com/b/fseOu, or available via 
print on demand via Amazon (ISBN 
9798826322574). 
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UFO COVER-UP AT CALVINE 
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DAVID CLARKE has spent 13 years on the trail of the mysterious Calvine UFO photographs. 
Now, on the 32nd anniversary of the sighting — and its subsequent cover-up — a key MoD 
insider has come forward with new evidence. 


dramatic 
photo- 
graph 
showing a 
huge UFO 
hovering above a 
Scottish glen has 
been found after a 
32-year cover-up. 
The elusive photo- 
graphs were taken 
by two frightened 
hotel workers who 
were walking on 
the hills 13 miles 
(21km) north of 
Pitlochry when the 
object appeared 
from nowhere (see 
FT409:52-3). 
The one surviv- 
ing print shows 
a dark, wingless 
diamond-shaped 
UFO hovering in 
an overcast sky, 
shadowed by a 
Harrier jump jet. 
The daylight image 
is sharp and clear. 
Overhanging trees 
and a wire fence 
are visible in the 
foreground whilst a line of hills can be seen 
in the distance. Retired RAF official Craig 
Lindsay, who saved a print of the original 
photograph, said: “This story has been with 
me for over 30 years... now I just want to 
know the truth.” 


K 


THE SIGHTING AND THE PHOTOS 

The sighting happened at 9pm on 4 August 
1990, two days after Saddam Hussein’s forces 
invaded Kuwait, and sparked a high-level 
security alert that went all the way to the 
Pentagon. 

Six negatives showing the Harrier circling 
the UFO were sent by the two witnesses to 
the Daily Record, one of Scotland’s leading 
newspapers. But the negatives went missing 
after they were sent to the Ministry of De- 
fence and the two witnesses have never again 
come forward. 

Lindsay, who was RAF Press Officer for 
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ABOVE: The ‘best’ image from the six UFO photographs taken at Calvine in Scotland at approx 9pm on Saturday 4 
August 1990. BELOW: The original envelope that was used by the Daily Record to send the UFO image to the RAF. 


"THIS STORY HAS BEEN 
WITH ME FOR OVER 30 
YEARS... NOW 1 JUST 


WANT TO KNOW THE TRUTH" : 


With permission of Sheffied Hallam University/ Craig Lindsay 


Scotland, was the 
first official to 
speak to one of 
the shocked young 
chefs who saw the 
UFO and the jet 
aircraft. He saved 
the ‘best’ print 

of what experts 
believe is the most 
impressive pho- 
tograph of a UFO 
ever taken. 

I tracked down 
Craig Lindsay 
in August 2021, 
but mystery still 
surrounds the 
identity of the 
photographer and 
his friend. Lindsay, 
83, says he cannot 
explain why the 
Daily Record failed 
to run the story or 
what happened to 
the two young men 
who were work- 
ing as chefs ina 
Pitlochry hotel. 
He said they “van- 
ished... utterly 
and completely” 
after he passed his dossier to London. 

Later that year, though, on a visit to the 
MoD Main Building, Lindsay said he was sur- 
prised to see a large 3ft (90cm) wide poster- 
sized version of the photograph displayed on 
the UFO desk office wall. 

The retired civil servant said he was told 
the RAF’s top photographic experts had de- 
termined the pictures were “genuine and had 
not been manipulated or interfered with in 
any way”. “I haven’t spoken about this before 
because I was told to ‘leave it to London’. 
They asked me not to get involved, so I have 
done exactly that,” he said. “But now I hope 
the two witnesses will come forward and tell 
their own stories.” 

In July this year Lindsay donated the 
original print to Sheffield Hallam University 
Library Special Collections, where I have es- 
tablished a contemporary legend archive. The 
image has been analysed by Senior lecturer 
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Andrew Robinson (see p34) who concluded: 
“Tt is genuine and it is from a black and 
white film printed on Kodak colour negative 
paper of the late 1980s or early 1990s.” 

Lindsay said that after the Daily Re- 
cord traced the image to his office at RAF 
Pitreavie Castle near Dunfermline he imme- 
diately made several copies and faxed one 
to the now-defunct UFO desk at MoD Main 
Building. “Before I could even get back to my 
desk the phone was ringing and my contact 
said: ‘Tell me more about this. Can you get 
the negatives?’ I was asked to call the pho- 
tographer and arrange for the negatives to 
be sent to London.” 

Lindsay said his call was put through to 
a hotel in Pitlochry where one of the men 
said he and his friend were working in the 
kitchens. “As far as I recall the man had an 
English accent,” Lindsay said. “After a long 
day at work they had driven about 13 miles 
(21km) north along the A9 to Calvine for a 
walk in the hills. They hadn’t gone far when 
they realised there was something in the air 
above them. They were terrified and turned 
on their heels and ran, tumbling over a fence 
and some barbed wire. There they hid in 
some bushes and looked at this thing that 
was simply sat in the sky.” 

Then, after a couple of minutes, they 
heard the noise of a jet aircraft that went 
over, travelling north. Soon afterwards it 
came back and circled the hovering UFO 
three or four times before heading off on its 
original course — as if the pilot had seen the 
object and had come back for a closer look. 

“They waited a few minutes more, won- 
dering what the hell to do and at some point 
they stuck their camera out from where they 
were hiding and shot off six frames,” Lindsay 
said. “At that point the UFO just shot verti- 
cally upwards and disappeared way, way up 
in the sky.” 
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“When I asked what sort of noise it had 
made, the man said that ‘it didn’t make 
any noise at all’. Up to that point I wasn’t 
treating it very seriously, but when he said 
it was silent I suddenly realised there is no 
aircraft that I know of that is silent. The man 
sounded very genuine and did not hesitate 
to answer all my questions. When I reported 
back to London they asked me to type up the 
story and fax it to them. 

“As Press officer for Scotland I dealt with 
many UFO reports, but most were just of 
lights in the sky. It was obvious this one was 
different as it had impressive photographic 
evidence to back it up.” 

Lindsay arranged for the negatives the 
men had handed to the Daily Record to be 
sent for analysis by the MoD, but he heard 
nothing more. When he visited MoD later 
that year he saw the Calvine photo blown up 
to poster size. 

“T asked how they were getting on,” he 
said. “They said it was being investigated 
and that they had sent the negatives back... 
Tassumed they meant to the newspaper. I 
was fully expecting something to appear in 
the Record but it never did. The years passed 


ABOVE: View from Struan Point near Calvine, 
Perthshire, showing the wire fence and over- 
hanging trees. This is the location where the 
photograph was most likely taken in 1990. LEFT: 
The witness statement in the MOD archives. 


and gradually I just forgot about it.” 

But when Lindsay retired in 1999 the print 
of the ‘best image’ remained in his desk and 
he decided to take it with him, keeping it 
safe inside his copy of Great Aircraft of the 
World. 


VANISHING NEGATIVES 

Former UFO desk officer Nick Pope says 

he also saw the poster-sized photograph 
when he joined the UFO unit in 1991. He 
claims his head of division later took down 
the poster and destroyed it because he 
feared it might show a US spyplane that was 
rumoured to be operating from a base in 
Scotland. 

In 1991, Defence Ministers assured MPs 
that the US had not been given authorisation 
to test their secret aircraft in UK airspace 
after a series of puzzling sightings near RAF 
Machrihanish on the Mull of Kintyre. But 
British Embassy documents that I obtained 
using the Freedom of Information Act reveal 
how, the following year, the British Air 
Attaché in Washington DC was quizzed by 
the Americans after a Scottish photograph 
showing a “possible research vehicle” was 
sent to the CIA. 

Air Commodore Simon Baldwin said he 
was called to the Pentagon by a furious 3-star 
General who assumed the image showed an 
experimental RAF aircraft built without the 
Americans’ knowledge using secret ‘Stealth’ 
technology they had shared with Britain. 

“Tt turned out we had sent the photo to 
the CIA to see what they thought about it, 
but they sent it to the Pentagon without tell- 


How | tracked down the UK's “most spectacular UFO photo" 


ABOVE LEFT: The author with former RAF Press Officer Craig Lindsay. ABOVE RIGHT: Mr Lindsay holds a first generation print of the Calvine UFO in May 2022. 


After 30 years immersed in the 
world of ufology | had grown 
cynical after viewing hundreds 
of unconvincing photographs 
and films. Most were blurred, 
grainy and out-of-focus shots of 
what could have been frisbees, 
streetlamps or even seagulls. 
But when retired RAF officer 
Craig Lindsay showed me the 


UFO photo he had kept safe 
for more than three decades, | 


exceptional. 

My quest for the truth behind 
this photograph began back in 
2009 when | was curating the 
release of thousands of once 
secret MoD UFO documents 
at The National Archives (see 
FT199:30-31, 218:31, 248:28). 

One of the files contained 
a poor-quality photocopied 
drawing of a UFO with a Har- 
rier beside it, produced by the 
RAF’s photographic experts 
in 1990. There was also a 
briefing prepared for Defence 


ministers in Margaret Thatcher’s : 
: drew a blank. No one remem- 
: bered the story or had even 

: heard rumours about it. 


government should they need 
to answer questions when the 
story broke in the press. 

Yet it never did, and the file 


revealed nothing more about the : 
photograph or the man who took : 
: rity concerns, served on the 

> newspaper by the MoD? While 
: this might sound like something : 
: unidentified aerial phenomena, 
: after a spate of similar sightings : 
: and footage taken by US Navy 


it. For an investigative journalist, 
this mystery was too intriguing 
to ignore. Little did | know back 


then that it was soon to become - 


the longest and most frustrat- 
ing investigation | have ever 


> conducted. Even now, 13 years 
: later, many questions remain. 


Wherever | searched for an- 


> swers, | found insiders blocking 
: my inquiries. For example, the 

: MoD and The National Archives 
: have refused to remove the 

: black ink that covers the name 

: of the photographer in the 

: Calvine file, claiming it would be 
only surviving print of the Calvine : 


an intrusion into his privacy. 
Yet in 1990, within days of 


: his sighting, this man had sent 
knew | was looking at something : 
: details to Scotland’s best-selling : 
: tabloid, so he was not shy of : 
: publicity at that time. Even more : 
: baffling, no one at The Daily 

: Record remembered the story 
> clearly or could explain what had : 
: become of the negatives, which : 
> remain missing to this day. 


his negatives and personal 


A week spent knocking on 


: doors in Pitlochry, the nearest 
: tourist town to Calvine and gate- : 
: way to the Scottish Highlands, 
: also failed to develop any new 
: leads. Inquiries at the hotels 

: where | knew the two young 


witnesses had worked likewise 


Had the original story been 
spiked by a D-Notice, a gagging 
order based on national secu- 


from The X-Files, research by 


: ufologist Matthew Illsley re- 
> vealed that the Recora’s editor, 


: the late Endell Laird, had been a 
: member of the MoD’s D-Notice 
: committee at the time. 


Was this just a coincidence? 


: Andis there a link between the 
: date of the sighting and the 
invasion of Kuwait by Iraqi forces : 
: that happened two days before 
: the Calvine incident? 


Thirteen years and many 


: dead ends later, a lucky break 
: led me to call Craig Lindsay 
: who, it turned out, had kept a 
: genuine, first-generation print of |: 
: But now | am convinced the 
: Calvine UFO photograph shows 
30 years for someone to call me : 
: about this story... and you are 
: the first person to do so.” 

In his own words, the photo is : 
: “either an extremely clever hoax : 
> orit shows ‘the real thing’.” But 
: if itis “the real thing”, was the 
: craft built by humans in a secret 


the ‘best’ photograph. He said: 
“| have been waiting more than 


hangar somewhere in Area 51? 


: Or could it have come here from 
: another planet? 


Ex-MoD UFO desk officer Nick 


; Pope has described the Calvine_ : 
: image as “the most spectacular : 
> UFO photo ever sent to the Min- 
: istry of Defence”. But could it 

: bea very elaborate fake? Expert 
: photographic analysis suggests 
: not (see ‘Photographic analysis’ 
: panel). 


Last June the Pentagon 


: released its long-awaited report 


on what it now calls UAPs, or 


: pilots (see FT409:48-51). The 

: new US UAP Task Force listed 

: five categories that most sight- 

> ings, when resolved, would likely 
3 fall into. One of these is ‘classi- 
: fied programs’ developed by the 


US Government. The report says 


; “we were unable to confirm, 
: however, that these systems 
: accounted for any of the UAP 
> reports we collected.” 


When | last published an 


: update on this story (FT409:52- 


53) | concluded it was a hoax. 


one of these US classified 


: programmes. There is evidence 
: that the Americans, and possi- 


bly also the British government, 
have found it useful to ‘keep 


: the UFOs flying’ because they 
: provide a useful cover for their 
: own covert military activities. 


But in this case their cover 


: was blown by two young men 
: who were in the wrong place at 
: the wrong time. The Ministry of 
: Defence must now explain to 


the public why, if there are no 


> such things as UFOs, they can 

: justify keeping their identities 

: secret for a further 54 years. 

: And MoD also need to explain 

: what happened to the nega- 

: tives and their file on this case 

: — otherwise they are simply 

: adding further grist to the mill 

: of the conspiracy theorists who 

: believe the authorities are hiding 


‘the truth’ about visits to Earth 


: by aliens. 
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ing them the source was MoD,” Baldwin said. 
After his Pentagon meeting, Baldwin told 
MoD he now had “some very sheepish and 
apologetic Americans on my hands”. 

MoD papers on the Calvine sighting were 
declassified by The National Archives in 
2009. The files included a grainy copy of a 
drawing that shows both the UFO and the 
Harrier, but the names of the photographer 
and of Craig Lindsay were removed from the 
file under Data Protection laws. 

Before Section 40 of the Freedom of 
Information Act arrived in 2005, the photog- 
rapher’s name would normally have been 
released after 30 years — on 1 January 2020. 
But MoD and The National Archives continue 
to insist it must be kept secret for another 
56 years, until 1 January 2076, because of 
privacy concerns. UFO researcher Matthew 
Illsley is challenging the extended closure 
decision that he says is unjustified. 

Matthew, from Mansfield, Nottingham- 
shire, said: “In all the years that I have been 
investigating UFOs, this is the most clear-cut 
cover-up that I have ever encountered. I am 
convinced that the authorities silenced the 
witness, they destroyed the evidence and 
after more than three decades they are still 
putting barriers in the way of researchers. 
What have they got to hide after all these 
years?” 

In response to a Parliamentary question 
about the photos from the late Labour MP 
Martin Redmond in 1996, MoD said: “A num- 
ber of negatives associated with the sighting 
were examined by staff responsible for air 
defence matters. Since it was judged they 
contained nothing of defence significance, 
the negatives were not retained and we have 
no record of any photographs having been 
taken from them.” 

Papers at The National Archives show that 
Defence Ministers were briefed, if asked by 
the media, to say that “no definite conclu- 


ABOVE: The photo of an SR-71 Blackbird that appeared in the MoD’s Condign Report on UAPs. 


sions had been reached regarding the large 
: diamond shaped object”. 


: BLACK PROJECTS 

: In 1991, a year after the Calvine photo- 

: graphs were taken, persistent rumours 

: about ‘hypersonic flights’ by a mysterious 

: US experimental aircraft nicknamed Aurora 
: began to emerge from the area around RAF 
: Machrihanish on the Kintyre peninsula 

> in Scotland. The base soon became known 

: among conspiracy theorists as ‘Britain’s Area 
: 51’, even as the MoD swatted away questions 
: from the press and Scottish MPs. But the 

: story resurfaced again in December 1992 

: when The Independent newspaper published 
: amore circumstantial account from Chris 

: Gibson, a trained member of the Royal 

: Observer Corps. He saw what he described 

* asa long triangular object from the Galves- 


: ton Key oil rig in the North Sea one day in 

: August 1989. Gibson said the stealthy object, 
: that he could not identify, was clearly visible 
: against high cloud as it was refueled froma 

: KC-135 tanker escorted by two USAF F-111 

: bombers. In February 1993, in response to a 

: Parliamentary question from Lord Kennet 
in the House of Lords, Viscount Cranborne 

: denied that the US Air Force “or any other 

: US body” had been authorised “to fly an 

: experimental aircraft over [the British Isles] 
: and to land here”. But background briefings 
: for Ministers, included in Defence Intel- 

: ligence files released in 2018, admitted that 
: “no one on the Air Staff... knows for sure 

: that such a project exists, but it would not 

: surprise them if it did”. 


One of the earliest mentions of Aurora was 


in March 1990 when Aviation Week & Space 
* Technology revealed a ‘secret’ project had 


Andrew Robinson, senior lecturer 

in photography at Sheffield Hallam 
University, examined the Calvine UFO 
image in July 2022. He writes: 


After detailed analysis of the image itself 
and the physical properties of the print it 
is my considered opinion that: 


® The photograph is a colour print from 
XP-1 chromogenic Black and White C41 
film printed on standard Kodak colour 
negative paper of the early late 1980s or 
early 1990s. 


® The choice of XP-1 film should be 
noted as it would suggest someone 
with a knowledge of, and an interest in 
photography. 


@ Itis likely that the image was taken on 


a SLR with a 50mm, 80mm or 110mm 
prime lens or a mid-range zoom lens or on 
a compact ‘point and shoot’ camera with 
a 35-70mm or similar zoom lens. 


® The image shows no evidence of 
negative or print based manipulation and 
all visible signs suggest this is a genuine 
photograph of the scene before the 
camera. 


® Relative measurements of objects 
of known size within the photograph 
allow a calculation of an estimate of 
the approximate size of the unidentified 
object of between 30m and 40m with a 
height of between 8m and 12m. 


® The overcast sky visible in the 
photograph is consistent with that 
recorded by the UK Met Office for the 


given location on the day the photograph 
is claimed to have been taken. 


® It is not possible to identify the object 
in the centre of the frame; however, the 
evidence present suggests that this 
object was in front of the camera in the 
position shown when the photograph was 
captured. 


® It follows that this is either a genuine 
unidentified flying object in the sky or that 
any construction or manipulation used 

to create this effect occurred in front of 
the camera and not in the capturing of 
the scene on film nor in the subsequent 
processing and printing of the image. 


® The results of this analysis are 
consistent with and support the claimed 
heritage of the print. 
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ABOVE: Artist’s impression of the Aurora hypersonic spy plane. BELOW: A 1988 look at new US spy planes. : 


been inadvertently included in the 1985 US 
budget under a $455 million allocation for 
“black aircraft production”. This reference 
was later explained as a mistaken reference 
to the B2 Spirit bomber. But aviation writer 
Bill Sweetman continues to believe the code- 
name Aurora was used to describe a series 
of prototypes developed, flown and tested 

as replacements for the SR-71 Blackbird. 
Two of these long-range high-altitude Mach 
3 aircraft were based at RAF Mildenhall in 
Suffolk from 1982. According to MoD, the 
last SR-71 departed UK soil in January 1990, 
seven months before the Calvine incident. 

So if the Calvine photograph shows a US 
experimental aircraft - what was it? And how 
could such an advanced project be success- 
fully hidden from the world for 32 years? 
There are many contenders, but one British 
intelligence summary, released in 2018, high- 
lights a media report from November 1992. 
This claims that “the latest American ‘spy’ 
aircraft, the Northrop TR3A Black Manta” 
had been in action for the first time during 
Operation Desert Storm, the first Gulf War, 
that began on 2 August 1990, just two days 
before the Calvine incident. The report said 
that only a selected number of congressmen 
were aware of the existence of this ‘invisible’ 
aircraft that had been used for reconnais- 
sance missions alongside the F-117A Stealth 
fighter. The Black Manta was shaped like “a 
perfect triangle and is virtually noiseless, 
both at low and high altitudes”. 

The files compiled by DI55, the MoD 
branch responsible for UFO investigations, 
suggest its staff were inclined to believe 
Aurora existed and had visited the UK. The 
MoD’s Condign report on UAPs completed in 
2000 admits that “certain... friendly aircraft 
may be authorized for covert entry into UK 
controlled airspace”. It also refers to project- 
ed US priority plans “to produce unpiloted 
air breathing aircraft with Mach 8-12 capabil- 
ity and trans-atmospheric vehicles... as well 
as highly supersonic vehicles at Mach 4 to 
6”. Its author says these could be reported 


THE BLACK MANTA 

WAS SHAPED LIKE A 
PERFECT TRIANGLE AND 
VIRTUALLY NOISELESS 


MACH 5 5‘ SPY.PEANE. 
ee 


flying aircraft. 


as UFOs because of their unfamiliar shapes. 
The report includes an image of the SR-71, 
but photographs and descriptions of two 
other secret US experimental programmes 
have been redacted. Do these censored im- 


ages show the UFO captured on film by the 
two young chefs in the Scottish Highlands? 


: We may never know, as earlier this year MoD 


revealed it had “accidentally destroyed” 
the single surviving unredacted copy of the 
Condign report. An internal investigation 
is now underway into how the four-volume 
study, originally classified ‘Secret UK Eyes 
Only’, could have been lost - but this news 


: will add to suspicions that MoD are trying to 


hide something. But what? The Pentagon’s 


UAP Task Force report on Unexplained 
Aerial Phenomena, published in June 2021 
(see FT409: 48-51) speculates that some 
unexplained UFO reports could be observa- 
tions of what it calls “classified programs” 
developed by the US Government and indus- 
try partners. The unclassified version of the 
report qualifies this intriguing admission by 
adding “we were unable to confirm, however, 
that these systems accounted for any of the 
UAP reports we collected”. 


: THEORIES 


Since the Calvine image went viral on social 
media, the Internet has been buzzing with 
competing and contradictory theories and 
explanations that seek to debunk the image 
as just another fake UFO photo. Perhaps the 
most bizarre explanation suggests the photo 
is actually an inverted image not of an object 
hovering in a cloudy sky, but of something 
partly submerged in a body of water. The 
promoters of this theory believe the ‘UFO’ is 
actually a small island or rock in a Scottish 
loch - and the bottom of the ‘diamond’ is 
actually a reflection of the island in the still 
water! Photographer Andrew Robinson, who 
produced hi-resolution images of the print 
in Sheffield Hallam University’s photo labs, 
says the photo does superficially look like a 
reflection of a flat object sticking up from a 
body of water. “But your gut instinct tells you 
this isn’t an inverted image,” he says. “The 
other items in the image and all the angles 
are wrong for this to be a reflection.” 

Sceptics say the most straightforward 
explanation is that the diamond-shaped UFO 
is actually a small model hanging from a thin 
thread near the camera. Belgian sceptic Wim 
van Utrecht believes he has identified the 
object as a five-pointed cardboard ‘Christmas 
star’ ornament suspended from the over- 
hanging trees. A similar theory was proposed 
for the classic McMinnville photograph, 
taken in May 1950. In this case, it is alleged 
the ‘saucer’ was actually a wing mirror taken 
from a 1911 Ford Model T suspended on 
thread hanging from a telephone line visible 
in the photo (see FT174:22, 301:26, 321:28). 
But as the Calvine photo shows both the 
large UFO and a tiny Harrier jet, a more in- 
genious arrangement is required. According 
to Utrecht, the two pranksters, after hanging 
the ornament from a tree, produced a fishing 
rod and while one of the men “moved the 
small Harrier around the ‘saucer’, his com- 
panion snapped the pictures”. As of writing, 
scrutiny of a high-resolution TIFF version of 
the Calvine image has failed to detect any 
evidence of strings, wire or other suspicious 
anomalies (although experiments by Utrecht 
have found that fishing line is very difficult 
to detect in any camera image). 


ee DR DAVID CLARKE is an Associate Profes- 
sor at Sheffield Hallam University, a consul- 


: tant for The National Archives UFO project 


and a regular contributor to Fortean Times. 
He is the author of How UFOs Conquered 
the World: The History of a Modern Myth 
(2015). 
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On the 200th anniversary of his tragic drowning off the coast of Italy at the age of 29, 
examines some of the dark secrets and unanswered questions that 
have gathered around the life and death of Romantic si Percy Bysshe Shelley 


ercy Bysshe Shelley remains one 
of the most celebrated poets in 
English Literature. His genius 
helped create the Romantic 
movement and he was married 
to Mary Shelley, the author of 
Frankenstein (for a full account of 
the Shelleys’ sojourn on the shores of Lake 
Geneva and the genesis of Frankenstein, 
see Maria J Pérez Cuervo, “A Summer of 
Monsters”, FT343:38-44). Despite detailed 
biographical studies, many key aspects of 
the poet’s life and death are marked by 
enigmas that replicate the gothic themes 
of forbidden love, dark secrets, mysterious 
individuals and sudden death. 

Shelley’s wandering lifestyle led him to 
Ireland, Wales, and finally Italy, where he 
drowned at sea in 1822 - a death preceded 
by a series of uncanny events and strange 
portents. His cousin Thomas Medwin 
recalled that in the weeks after Shelley’s 
death, he and Lord Byron mourned their 
friend and conversed about the “strange oc- 
currences” in Shelley’s life. They would have 
had much to talk about. 
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Shelley grew up in a grand house in Sussex, 
Field Place, where his family belonged to the 
minor nobility. He was the only son, with four 
younger sisters, and therefore an heir with 
no rival as the centre of attention. As a youth, 
he began to clash with his father: he was 
a bookish, creative-minded son who asked 
questions about everything, while his parent 
was a traditionalist landowner who wanted to 
conserve the family’s wealth and reputation. 
The rift was not just a passing phase. 

Shelley was fascinated by flames, and was 
said to have set fire to one of the servants. 
He liked ghost stories, and legends of the 
alchemists, and as a youth studied both 
scientific experiments and occult rituals. His 
early interest in magic may have been why 
he ascribed significance to 27 June and 27 
December, dates linked to the Summer and 
Winter Solstice. He described 27 June as his 
“true birthday”. In fact, he was born on 4 
August 1792. 

Thomas Medwin was at school with him 
and wrote that: “He was subject to strange, 
and sometimes frightful dreams, and was 


haunted by apparitions that bore all the 
semblance of reality.” One night, Shelley 
sleepwalked into his room, and Medwin had 
to rouse him before he carried on straight out 
the window. These waking dreams were to 
recur in the last weeks of Shelley’s life. 

Shelley’s talents and oddities were noticed 
when he was a student at Oxford University. 
Charles Sharpe, of Christ Church College, 
wrote to Lord Bury that: “We have lately had 
a literary sun shine forth upon us here... a Mr 
Shelley, of University College, who lives upon 
arsenic, aquafortis, half-an-hour’s sleep in 
the night...” Sharpe said that the poet would 
achieve greatness, “if he be not clapped up in 
Bedlam or hanged”. 

Shortly after this, in 1811, Shelley pub- 
lished a booklet, The Necessity of Atheism, and 
was expelled from the University. Medwin 
was a great admirer of Shelley’s poetry, but 
found that his belief in the perfectibility of 
human nature to be “wild and visionary, and 
dangerous”. 

In the early 1800s, the insurgent forces 
of the French Revolution were still abroad. 
Assassinations of public figures and violent 
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suppression of dissent occurred throughout 
Britain, and laws were passed to restrict 
freedom of speech. Shelley entered eagerly 
into the spirit of radicalism, and wrote pam- 
phlets urging people to throw off the chains 
of accepted beliefs and authoritarianism. 
His famous phrase: “You are many - they are 
few” continues to inspire. 

His activities were noted, and he was 
shadowed by government agents. Little that 
he did went unobserved. Shelley was aware 
of this, and felt persecuted, even believing 
that several attempts had been made on his 
life. Whether these incidents were imagi- 
nary, the work of state forces, or actions by 
people whom he had affronted, is difficult to 
determine. 

Shelley’s radical politics led him to become 
a disciple of the writer and political philoso- 
pher William Godwin. Godwin had married 
the famous feminist Mary Wollstonecraft, 
who had died young. Her beautiful young 
daughter Mary had an immediate allure for 
Shelley. In his youth, Godwin had been an 
idealist and an anarchist. In later decades, he 
was a harried family man, a semi-successful 
writer, and burdened by debts: his radical 
views faded. Shelley knew Godwin through 
reading his early works, written in the 1780s, 
which advocated the overthrow of all political 
and religious institutions. In later decades, 
Godwin had reassessed life and signed some 
essays as “A Lover of Order”. 

The admiration of the young poet provided 
an opportunity for Godwin, and he immedi- 
ately asked Shelley to raise loans and give 
him the money. Shelley was so naive that he 
did so, willingly and repeatedly. But Godwin 
kept asking for more. 

Shelley’s entanglements with women, 
meanwhile, created dramas of their own. This 
began early, when at the age of 19, he eloped 


“HE WAS MOREOVER 
SQ HANDSOME AND 
ATTENTIVE AND VERY 
DANGEROUS” 


with 16-year-old Harriet Westbrook. She 
adored Shelley, and had two children by him, 
but he abruptly deserted her, and eloped with 
Mary Godwin, another 16-year-old, in 1814. 
Shelley’s life with Mary was eventful, and in 
the year of his death he was writing letters to 
friends indicating that he was unhappy in his 
marriage. At the same time, he was writing to 
his sister-in-law, Claire Clairmont, suggesting 
that they might go away together, leaving 
Europe for the Middle East. 

Ann Mellor has written that Mary Shelley 
had to cope with the “self-serving harem 
psychology” of her husband.’ He idealised 
the role of the “sister spouse” in his poetry, 
and throughout his two marriages he liked 
to include his sisters-in-law in his domestic 
life. The most significant of these mistress/ 
siblings was Claire Clairmont, the stepsister 
of Mary Godwin. In Shelley’s poetry, Claire is 
celebrated as a “Comet beautiful and fierce”. 
She was a tempestuous woman, who had a 
failed romance with Lord Byron and bore him 
an illegitimate child, Allegra. She was greatly 
attached to Shelley, and kept all the records 
and memories she had of him throughout 
her long life. In her words, “Shelley was de- 
voted in manner to women like myself when 
young... He was moreover so handsome and 
attentive and attractive and very danger- 
ous.”$ 


A YEAR OF DEATH I: FANNY IMLAY 


In only a few months during the tragic year 


of 1816, Shelley’s sister-in-law, Fanny Imlay, 


was found dead in a hotel room in Swansea, 


and his deserted wife, Harriet Shelley, was 
discovered drowned in the Serpentine in 
London. Both are considered suicides, but 
there are questions about the deaths, which 
were arguably highly convenient for everyone 
around the deceased women. 

It is disconcerting to review the suicide 


> notes left by Fanny and Harriet: they may be 


the work of the same writer. The note attrib- 


uted to Fanny Imlay stated: “I have long de- 


termined that the best thing I could do was to 
put an end to the existence of a being whose 
birth was unfortunate, and whose life has 
only been a series of pain to those persons 


> who have hurt their health in endeavouring 


to promote her welfare. Perhaps to hear of 


> my death will give you pain, but you will soon 


have the blessing of forgetting that such a 
creature ever existed as...” 

Fanny’s note is so short that it is difficult to 
fully assess the style. In other letters, she al- 
ways wrote at length, filling page after page. 
The only reason we have a copy of the suicide 
note is that it was printed in a Swansea 


> newspaper, The Cambrian, although not iden- 


tifying the author as Fanny Imlay. Fanny’s 
family let it be known that she had left home, 
travelled to Swansea and sent letters indicat- 
ing her intention to kill herself. 

In 1816, she had been living in the unhappy 
Godwin household, short of money, and in 
turmoil because of Shelley’s elopement 


> with Mary. Most biographers see this as the 


reason for her suicide, and note that Shel- 


: ley suffered anguish over her death. Claire 


Clairmont said that the sorrow changed 


him, and that he was never quite as ‘wild’ 


afterwards. The Godwin family hushed up the 
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death, acted as if nothing had happened, and 
avoided mentioning her name ever again. 
This was, presumably, to avoid the oppro- 
brium attached to a suicide. 

However, if Fanny Imlay was pregnant 
at the time of her death, then the series of 
events is different. She could have been told 
to leave, to spare her family further scandal. 
Godwin was convinced that Fanny wanted 
to die in obscurity, and perhaps this was also 
the wish of the people around her. Fanny, 
who was Godwin’s stepdaughter and not his 
own child, may have left the family home in 
October 1816, provided with a note anda 
fatal dose of laudanum. 

It was not unknown for families to encour- 
age a suicide if a woman had dishonoured 
their name. In 20 January 1816, the Suffolk 
Chronicle reported on a case where a “re- 
spectable farmer” in Wymondham conspired 
with two of his daughters to obtain arsenic 
and laudanum for the use of his eldest 
daughter, who was six months pregnant, “for 
the purpose of destroying both herself and 
the child”. The chemist, however, informed 
authorities of the purchase. No doubt, many 
other such cases went undetected. 

Several biographers of Shelley have sug- 
gested that Fanny could have been seduced 
by him. She visited his home unchaperoned 
several times in the months leading up to 
her death, and Shelley was often attracted to 
women related by blood or marriage. 

Godwin wrote to Shelley, immediately 
after Fanny’s death, urging him to stay away 
from Swansea and to say nothing to anyone. 
“Go not to Swansea. Disturb not the silent 
dead. Do nothing to destroy the obscurity 
she so much desired, that now rests upon 
the event. It was, as I said, her last wish.” He 
explained to Shelley that the family would 
circulate a story that Fanny had gone to 
Treland to live with her aunt, and that they 
had great dread of the “public papers” find- 
ing out her fate. Godwin’s dread of publicity 
is understandable, but the methods used 
to cover up this death were questionable: 
somehow, someone was in Swansea, at the 
scene of Fanny Imlay’s death. All mention of 
her name vanished from her effects. The jury 
gave a verdict of “found dead”, suppressing 
consideration of the overdose and the note. 
She was buried without identification. “The 
newspaper gave the curious detail that the 
name was torn off and burnt. This would be 
easy enough — anyone could get a candle, but 
Shelley, fascinated with fire, also carried a 
tinder box whose flame he loved to hold till 
it burnt his fingers.” * 

Shelley did visit Swansea, against God- 
win’s advice, so it was probably he who or- 
ganised the cover-up of Fanny’s death. Bribes 
were expensive, and just before departing 
for Swansea Shelley had applied for urgent 
funds from his bankers. Both Shelley and 
Godwin acted like people with something 
to hide. 


A YEAR OF DEATH II: HARRIET SHELLEY 
Harriet Shelley died two months later, clear- 
ing the way for Shelley’s second marriage. 
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“THE NEWSPAPER GAVE 
THE CURIOUS DETAIL 
THAT THE NAME WAS 


TORN OFF AND BURNT” 


Her last letter, like that of Fanny Imlay, 
absolves her family for any role in her death: 

“When you read this letter. I shall be [no] 
more an inhabitant of this miserable world. 
Do not regret the loss of one who could 
never be anything but a source of vexation 
& misery to you all belonging to me. Too 
wretched to exert myself lowered in the 
opinion of everyone why should I drag on 
a miserable existence embittered by past 
recollections & not one ray of hope to rest on 
for the future. The remembrance of all your 
kindness which I have so unworthily repaid 
has often made my heart ache.” 

If one compares Fanny and Harriet’s last 
letters, the two are essentially saying the 
same thing, and both are marked by a note 
of melodrama. One might say that a suicide 
note is not like other correspondence, but 
these two notes resemble each other more 
than they resemble the other letters written 
by Fanny Imlay and Harriet Shelley. 

Harriet’s note goes on to recommend to 
her husband that their daughter remain in 
the care of her sister and that he should take 
their son. “There is your beautiful boy. oh! 
be careful of him & his love may prove one 
day a rich reward. As you form his infant 
mind so you will reap the fruits hereafter.” 

This is in complete contrast to Harriet’s 
previous statements that Shelley was an 
unsuitable parent. 

However, the letter is very similar to 
William Godwin’s style of writing. He was 


LEFT: William Godwin, who had much to gain from 
the deaths of Fanny Imlay and Harriet Shelley. 


particularly interested in how children’s 
minds were formed by their education, and 
he often used the word “fruit” to convey 

the rewards of an action (see, for example, 
multiple instances in his Enquiry Concerning 
Political Justice). He also often used the word 
“hereafter”, to mean in the future, while 
Harriet Shelley does not use the word even 
once in her surviving letters. 

Godwin was intent upon obtaining access 
to the Shelley family fortune, and custody of 
the male heir was important to this project. 
The suicide note explicitly supports the idea 
that Shelley’s son should be with him, and 
the daughter left elsewhere. 

In contrast, take this extract from Har- 
riet’s letter telling a friend of the birth of 
her son. She is scathing about Shelley, and 
thinks he can never play the role of a father, 
describing him as “more depraved than ever. 
Oh my dear friend what a dreadful trial it 
is to bring children into the world so utterly 
helpless as he is, with no kind father’s care 
to heal the wounded frame... [Shelley] is no 
longer that pure and good being he once was, 
nor can he ever retrieve himself.” 

Harriet’s family shared her view that Shel- 
ley only wanted his son as a pawn to extort 
money from the family inheritance; after her 
death, they sued for custody, and won. 

In the suicide note, in December 1816, 
Harriet shows no animus against Shelley and 
she rates him equally with her sister Eliza. 
But Eliza and Shelley hated each other, and 
Harriet greatly resented her husband for 
deserting her. The disconcerting, extrava- 
gant voice of the suicide note recommends 
that everyone go on and find happiness in 
life without her: 

“You dear Bysshe. & you dear Eliza. May 
all happiness attend ye both is the last wish 
of her who loved ye more than all others... I 
was unworthy of your love & care. Be happy 
all of you so shall my spirit find rest & for- 
giveness. God bless you all is the last prayer 
of the unfortunate Harriet S-” 

These closing lines find an affinity in 
those of Fanny Godwin: “you will soon have 
the blessing of forgetting that such a crea- 
ture ever existed as...” 

The scholar John Lauritsen, who has stud- 
ied the life of Harriet Shelley extensively, 
believes her suicide note is a fake. He points 
out differences in the style of writing, and 
also its provenance: it was found among the 
papers of William Godwin, and there is no 
valid explanation for this. 

Godwin emerges from John Lauritsen’s 
research as a sinister figure, who may have 
murdered Harriet Shelley. 

While Shelley’s first wife was still alive, 
Godwin could not marry off his daugh- 
ter Mary to Shelley, and he desperately 
wished to do so. For some reason, Godwin 
had knowledge of Harriet Shelley’s death 
well before her corpse was found floating 
in the Serpentine: “In Godwin’s Journal, 


ABOVE: A view of Naples in the early 19th century. The Shelleys arrived in December 1818 and departed in February 1819, leaving a mystery in their wake. 


the entry for 9 November 1818 reads: ‘H.S. 
dies’. This was the date that Harriet was last 
seen alive.” Her body was not found until 

12 December 1818. “Did Godwin know for a 
certainty that Harriet died on the date that 
she disappeared? If so, how did he know?” ° 

The issues raised by Lauritsen are worthy 
of consideration, and in my own research I 
soon noticed that both the suicide notes ap- 
peared to have been the work of one person, 
and that they matched the writing style of 
William Godwin. 

Lauritsen has pointed out that Godwin’s 
ethics did not put an absolute value on hu- 
man life. In the Enquiry Concerning Political 
Justice there is a passage, titled “Fenelon 
and his Valet”, in which Godwin argues that 
human beings differ greatly in their moral 
worth, and that justice sometimes demands 
sacrificing the life of the lesser person (the 
valet) in order to save the life of the greater 
person. 

Certainly, Godwin was able to shrug off 
the deaths of family members. In later years, 
he was irritated to hear that Mary Shelley 
was depressed after the death of her little 
son. He reminded her that she had a mar- 
riage and a social position, but was acting as 
if all this was nothing, only because “a child 
of three years old is dead”. He added that “it 
is only persons of a very ordinary sort, and of 
a pusillanimous disposition, that sink long 
under a calamity of this nature.” © 

People around Godwin were discon- 
certed by his unconcealed glee when his 
daughter married Shelley - the heir to a 
Baronet — only shortly after Harriet’s death. 
He wrote to an acquaintance that: “My first 
information you will be very glad to hear. 
Mrs Shelley died in November last and on 


the 30th December Shelley led my daughter 
to the altar...” ’ Hull Godwin, William’s 
brother, received a letter saying: “You will 
wonder, I daresay, how a girl without a penny 
of fortune should meet with so good a match. 
But such are the ups and downs of the world. 
For my part, I care but little, comparatively, 
about wealth...” ® 

William Godwin continued to pursue 
Shelley and Mary for money for the rest of 
his life. 


THE NEAPOLITAN CHILD 
James Bieri, Shelley’s biographer, says that 
the story of the Neapolitan child is “perhaps 
the most Shelleyan of all stories told about 
him, reflecting his attraction to the secret 
and hidden.” ° 

In December 1818, the Shelley household 
went to stay in Naples. Looking back, Mary 
Shelley was to write that it was a beautiful 
place: “The sky, the shore... would, if men 
were free from evil, render it a faery habita- 
tion of delight - but as a Neapolitan said of 
it, ‘It is a Paradise inhabited by devils’.” 

During the three-month stay, Mary, who 
was a regular correspondent, wrote few 
letters to her friends. After two months, she 
wrote briefly to Mrs Gisborne that they had 
been “dreadfully teized”. As Miranda Sey- 
mour notes, this word carried more meaning 
than the slight vexation it conveys today. 7° 

The baptismal record shows that a par- 
ish priest in Naples, Francesco Boccaccio, 
christened: “Elena Adelaide daughter of 
Percy Shelley and of Mary Godwin lawfully 
begotten” on 27 February 1819. But Mary 
Shelley had not given birth, and in fact was 
in the early stages of a pregnancy. This girl 
of unknown parentage was presented for 


baptism, and then for a formal registration 
of birth, by Shelley. For some reason, he 
created a fictitious identity and claimed that 
this was his and Mary’s newborn daughter. 
Her date of birth was given as 27 December 
(one of Shelley’s significant dates) 1818, and 
Shelley and his entourage left the city on 28 
February 1819, the day after registering the 
child’s birth. Little Elena was left in Naples, 
where she died on 9 June 1820. On her death 
certificate, her age is given as 15 months 
and 12 days. Her age, therefore, was counted 
from the day when her birth was registered 
with a false family name and contrived 
parentage. 

After her death, echoes of the story of the 
Neapolitan child began to circulate. But the 
Shelley circle, who were usually so indis- 
crete, kept complete silence over the life 
and death of the little girl. They also had an 
eye to posterity: journals went missing, and 
pages in letters and diaries were blacked out. 

The Gisbornes, who were in Shelley’s 
confidence on the matter of the Neapolitan 
child, received a letter from him on 5 August 
1820. Instead of keeping it, as they did his 
other correspondence, they cut away most 
of the letter. Several sections of the journal 
of Claire Clairemont are also missing, and a 
letter Shelley wrote to Thomas Love Peacock 
has a section blacked out. These people 
liked to observe their circle, to gossip, and to 
speculate: this unanimous, uncharacteristic 
silence is one of the signs that the affair of 
the Neapolitan child involved important 
interests. The registration of the child’s birth 
was a serious move by Shelley. He would not 
have done this for a foundling child. If Elena 
had lived, she would have had a claim on the 
Shelley estate. 
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ABOVE: A view of the Casa Magni, Shelley’s house near Lerici on the Bay of Spezia, with Arie/, the boat in 
which he was to drown, visible at the left. 


This raises another question that I have 
not seen any of Shelley’s biographers 
address: why was the child baptised as a 
Roman Catholic? Shelley shared the attitude 
of most of the English Protestant expatri- 
ate community and kept a distance from 
Catholics. His own children were christened 
in the Church of England and there were no 
Catholics in the Shelley family. I believe that 
the real parents of the Neapolitan child must 
have been Catholic, and that Shelley must 
have acted on their request. 

Elena Shelley died at 45 Via Vica Canale, 
in a working-class quarter of Naples. There 
are a series of witnesses to her birth and 
death: a local hairdresser and a midwife who 
testified to her birth to the Shelleys; Antonio 
Liguori, age 25, living at 48 Vico Canale; and 
another witness from a nearby street who 
states they were present when Elena died. 
This latter evidence is probably truthful 
- but how Shelley obtained witnesses to a 
fictional birth is inexplicable. Presumably, 
he bribed these people. 

Many children died young, and the death 
of Elena appears to have been a natural one. 
Shelley noted that he had been informed 
that she was ill, yet he never says who told 
him this. The records of Elena’s death state 
that the witnesses lived at residences near 
45 Via Vica Canale. The official recording 
this death, as if uneasy about this other- 
wise routine case, notes that he visited the 
address to confirm these details. We do not 
know who lived at No 45. It was not unusual, 
or controversial, to be a paid carer for a 
child, yet no name is recorded. The layers of 
secrecy around the story of the Neapolitan 
child give off a strange atmosphere of unease 
and fear. 


PASSIONS AND GHOSTS 

On 22 January 1818, a month before Shelley 
presented the Neapolitan child as his own, 
the Shelleys dismissed their servant, Paolo 
Foggi, along with their nursemaid Elise. They 
insisted Paolo marry Elise, who was appar- 


40 5423 


www.forteantimes.com 


“| SUPPOSE SHE WILL 
DIE AND LEAVE ANOTHER 
- MEMORY 10 THOSE WHIGH 
_ ALREADY TORTURE ME” 


ently pregnant. 


An out-of-wedlock pregnancy was not the 


> major problem. According to a letter from 

> Mary, Foggi was a “rogue” who had recently 
> cheated them out of at least £100. Theft by 

* servants was a problem in most households, 
: but this is remarkable. It was a huge sum, 

: and many times Foggi’s annual wage. 


Two years passed, but the child was not 


: forgotten. In 1820, Shelley mentioned her 

* in letters to his close friends the Gisbornes: 
: “My poor Neapolitan, I hear, has a severe 

: fever of dentition. I suppose she will die, 

» and leave another memory to those which 

: already torture me.I am awaiting the next 

> post with anxiety, but without much hope.” 
> The child recovered, and Shelley wrote that 
: he had “taken every possible precaution for 
‘her, and I hope they succeed. She is to come 
: as soon as she recovers.” 


So, the plan was that she would join his 


: family. Shelley appeared to have an emo- 

: tional investment in the child, and it sounds 
: asif he was spending funds as well. But what 
: does he mean by calling the child a ‘charge’. 
: Is she his illegitimate daughter? Or an 

: adopted infant? 


Then came the news of the child’s death; 


: at the same time, the former servant Foggi 

> was sending threatening letters with de- 

> mands for money. Elise Foggi circulated sto- 
: ries in the English community that Shelley 

> hada secret child by his sister-in-law Claire 
> Clairmont. 


In an undated letter of 1820, Shelley wrote 


> to the Gisbornes: “My Neapolitan charge is 
* dead. It seems as if the destruction that is 


consuming me were as an atmosphere which 
wrapped and infected everything connected 


: with me. The rascal Paolo has been tak- 
: ing advantage of my situation at Naples in 


December 1818 to attempt to extort money 


: by threatening to charge me with the most 
: horrible crimes.” 


These crimes must be something more 


: than swearing a false birth registration, 


although that was indeed illegal. It is notice- 
able that Foggi began his threats the very 
month Elena Shelley died. If he’d merely 
wanted to extort funds, then why not do so 


: while she was alive? Once she was dead, 

: perhaps some protection was removed from 

: Shelley, and those who knew the story began 
> to move against him. 


While Shelley engaged an eminent Italian 
lawyer to deal with Paolo, Elise Foggi went 
to visit the Hoppners, friends of Shelley and 
guardians of Byron’s daughter Allegra. Elise 
had separated from her husband. She told 


- the Hoppners a shocking story that Claire 


Clairmont had recently had a child by Shel- 
ley, and that the infant had been placed ina 


: foundling home. 


It has been suggested that the alleged 
child by Claire Clairmont is the Neapolitan 
child. Yet a close study of Claire’s life pro- 


: vides no evidence for this. The child was not 


Claire’s daughter, but she knew something of 


: the story, and one section of her 1820 journal 


has gone missing. 

No possible theory seems to fit with all 
of the facts. It would seem possible that 
Shelley had adopted a foundling in order to 
offer Mary Shelley some consolation after 
the death of their daughter Clara. But Mary 
seems to have had nothing to do with the 


: child, and they left Naples the very day after 


the baptism. 

It is possible that the Neapolitan child was 
unrelated either to Shelley or Mary, but was 
the offspring of powerful people who needed 
to suppress the news of her birth. Italy in 
1818 was home to exiled Stuarts of royal 
blood, the estranged wife of the Prince of 
Wales, Caroline of Brunswick, and branches 
of Italian royalty - the House of Savoy - who 
were fleeing upheavals and revolutions in 
the various Italian states. Someone from 
such circles may have been in contact with 
Shelley and have persuaded him to take 
on a responsibility, which, for some reason, 
was marked by the type of dread that keeps 
people silent for a lifetime. 

While in Naples, Shelley visited the tombs 
of Pompeii, and described them as unlike 
English tombs, which were places of decay. 
They were “voluptuous chambers for immor- 
tal spirits”. Life and death in Naples left a 
trail of passions and ghosts that haunted his 
own existence. 


THE SEA OF MISERY 

In his poetry, Shelley had represented 
himself as a mariner in the “deep wide sea of 
misery”, very possibly about to be drowned 
and washed ashore. In “Lines Written Among 
the Euganean Hills”, he describes a sea 
vessel advancing, “Till the ship has almost 
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drank, Death from the o’er-brimming deep”. 


He sails forward, “To the haven of the grave”. 


Shelley wrote this in 1818, and drowned 
while sailing a boat at sea in 1822. He may 
have had a presentiment of his fate, or may 
simply have been attracted to both the thrill 
and the danger of being out on the open 
water. In the writings of both Shelley and 
Mary, the sea is a place of death and dissolu- 
tion, but also the romantic mirage where the 
self is transformed. The last lines of Mary’s 
novel Frankenstein are: “He was soon borne 
away by the waves and lost in darkness and 
distance.” 

In April 1822 the Shelleys and their 
friends Jane and Edward Williams rented a 
house in Lerici, a village on the Gulf of La 
Spezia. Mary Shelley found it a remote loca- 
tion, and even felt that it had an atmosphere 
of evil. Claire Clairmont also visited, and 
received the tragic news that her daughter, 
Allegra, had died in the convent boarding 
school where Byron had placed her. 

Shelley began to have nightmares and 
waking hallucinations. When walking along 
the beach by moonlight, he saw an appari- 
tion of a girl child rise up from the waves and 
beckon to him. Shelley also claimed that he 
met his doppelganger, who asked him how 
long he intended to remain content. Jane 
Williams, a person far less imaginative than 
Shelley, claimed that she saw Shelley pass 
twice in one direction along the terrace - an 


impossibility, as it was walled off at each end. 


In fact, he had been out on the bay sailing at 
the time she saw him. 

Even more alarming was a series of night- 
mares that caused Shelley to rush screaming 
from his bedroom. He thought that Edward 
and Jane Williams had come into this room 
“in the most horrible condition, their bodies 
lacerated - their bones starting through their 
skin, the faces pale yet stained with blood... 
Edward said - get up, Shelley, the sea is 
flooding the house & it is all coming down.”™ 
Then, the dream shifted, and Shelley saw 
himself strangling Mary. 

After these dreams and portents, the 
house at Lerici was struck by genuine 
tragedy. Shelley and Edward Williams went 
sailing on a recently acquired boat. On 8 July 
1822 they left Livorno bay, to sail back to 
Lerici. They were caught in a summer storm, 
and both drowned. 

After Shelley’s death, there were rumours 
that he had committed suicide, or that the 
boat had been deliberately sabotaged. Such 
stories were inevitable, given the dramas, 
secrets and strange occurrences of his life. It 
appears that his death at sea was an accident, 
but as Mary Shelley wrote, the unfolding 
of these fatal events was “accompanied by 
circumstances so strange, so inexplicable, so 
full of terrific interest (words are weak when 
one speaks of events so near the heart) that 
you would deem me very superstitious if I 
were only to narrate simple & incontestable 
facts to you...” ~* 


Shelley was just 29 when he died, but he 
left a literary legacy and an evocative life 
story almost magical in its dramatic intensity. 
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STRANGE FENOMENA 00) 


A LINCOLNSHIRE CASEBOOK #9 


ROB GANDY concludes his investigation into strange tales from Lincolnshire with a selection 
of new witness accounts that have come to light over the course of the series 


ABOVE: The Lincolnshire Wolds: the county has thrown up a wealth of weird stories from Holbeach in the south to Scunthorpe in the north. 


tis over four years since I started 

researching “The Ruskington Hor- 

ror” -the name given to a Lincolnshire 

road ghost phenomenon by ITV This 

Morning host Richard Madeley in 1984 

(FT401:32-38, 402:38-43). Little did I an- 
ticipate that my researches would yield over 
30 first- and second-hand testimonies about 
weird stuff from across the county of Lincoln- 
shire, stretching from a 12-ft (3.6m) tall monk 
strolling along a Scunthorpe road in the 
north to a driver being buzzed by a phantom 
motorcycle near Holbeach in the south. The 
phenomena ranged from the folkloric to the 
totally inexplicable (mainly the latter!) In 
this concluding article I present stories that 
came to light from further witnesses. 


GHOSTLY GATEWAY 
Noting that FT regular Nigel Watson is origi- 
nally from Scunthorpe I contacted him to ask 
if he was aware of local road ghost phenom- 
ena. He sent me a copy of his article + which 
quoted Joan Forman, from page 53 of her 
Haunted East Anglia, where she wrote: 

“My father, when a young man was en- 
gaged to the miller’s daughter at Legbourne 
Mill. He was in the habit, when the working 
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HIS FATHER BURST 
INTO THE CARAVAN 
BREATHLESS AND 
IN A SWEAT 


day was over, of cycling out to Legbourne 

via Cawthorpe, taking the route by the 
plantation... He had a reasonably modern 
bicycle, as cycling was one of his hobbies; in 
those days modern did not extend to battery 
powered lamps. Both front and rear were 
acetylene lamps and had to be lit by hand. On 
one particular night my father rode his usual 
journey to the mill. He had turned into the 
plantation stretch which leads to Cawthorpe 
and was passing the gateway when his front 
lamp went out. He dismounted and re-lit the 
lamp, climbed back on and was about to move 
when the rear light went out. He got off the 
machine again, re-lit the rear lamp and once 
more prepared to ride off. At that point both 


front and rear lights were extinguished. 

No doubt the young man was thoroughly 
alarmed and disconcerted. As far as he could 
see there was no earthly explanation why 
one lamp, let alone both, should go out. Once 
more he re-lit both lamps, jumped on the 
bike and pedalled hell-for-leather down the 
lane. Once out of the mysterious gateway, 
both lights remained alight. He came home 
via the main road through Legbourne village 
and for several weeks gave the plantations a 
wide berth.” 

The above incident took place in about 
1925, and interestingly it took place ina 
gateway connected with violent death: it was 
the scene of the murder of a drover who in 
the 1800s was killed while bringing a herd of 
pigs from Louth. The gate has reputedly since 
been haunted by phantom footsteps followed 
by a phantom herd of pigs; and a scarf of mist 
is said to stretch out of the gateway — what- 
ever the time of year. 


SCOTTER ROAD SENSATIONS 

A professional archzologist I know who is 
based in the North of England sent me an 
email out of the blue in October 2021 to 
tell me how in 2020 she had been project 


managing an excavation on land at Brumby 
Common West, just south of Scunthorpe. To 
access the land, she and her team would drive 
down along Scotter Road, and it was notable 
that several people thought that the area 

had a weird feeling about it. Because of the 
Covid-19 pandemic delays she was only able 


to start writing the official confidential report 


during the previous week. This was exactly 


when her November issue of FTlanded on her 


doorstep and she read my article “Scary Sto- 
ries from Scunthorpe” (FT411:48-52), which 
featured a 12 to 15-ft (3.6 to 4.6m) tall monk 
(or whatever it was) strolling down Scotter 
Road in the rain. She could not believe the co- 
incidence and says that the article made her 
“go all funny!!!” She recognised the location 
immediately from the photos. 

She subsequently confirmed that the 


excavation was in fields either side of Brumby 


Common Lane, and that she drove along 
Scotter Road on three different occasions. Yet 
despite these journeys being during the day 
in the May sunlight, the feeling she experi- 
enced was one of almost impending doom 

or dread. Two of her colleagues had exactly 
the same sensations (although the others felt 
nothing or did not mention it). This mostly 
happened on the section of the road furthest 
away from Scunthorpe and closest to the turn 
onto Brumby Common Lane - exactly where 
the Scotter Road Spectre was spotted. She 
stresses that none of the team was aware of 
any of the ghostly/paranormal episodes that 
appeared in my article. They rationalised 
there might be some causal link to the thick 
deposits of peat in the area, which would have 
made it a boggy area in ancient times; bogs 
are strange liminal places. 

In another coincidence, the excavation on 
Brumby Common Lane was immediately to 
the north of the caravan park where David M 
lived when his father had the following ter- 
rifying experience. 


“SOMETHING CHASED MY DAD DOWN 
BRUMBY WOOD LANE!” 

David M from Scunthorpe contacted me 
after reading my Ruskington Horror articles 
to tell me what happened to his late father 
back in 1965 or 1966. David was a baby then, 
and his father worked at the local steel- 
works and would walk there and back along 
Scotter Road and Brumby Wood Lane from 
their caravan home on Jackson’s Caravan 
Site (now Parklands Mobile Homes), which 
was surrounded by woodland. It was late 

one night, following his 2pm-10pm shift at 
the steelworks, when David’s father burst 
into the caravan, breathless and in a sweat; 
clearly shaken. He told David’s mother that 
he had been chased by “something” down 
Brumby Wood Lane! Now, the end of Brumby 
Wood Lane is a mile and a quarter from their 
caravan and the length of Brumby Wood 
Lane itself is a similar distance. David has 
never found out exactly where his father first 
encountered this “something”, how long it 
pursued him, or what it looked like; but it 
must have been extremely frightening if it 


: was able to cause this tough, hard-headed 

: Highland Scot to run well over a mile back 

: home. Of course, being a baby at the time, 

: David has no first-hand recollection of the 

: incident. Nevertheless, he knows the story in 
: detail because his mother used to regularly 

: tellit to tease his father; as someone who 

: always denied the existence of anything 

: paranormal, David’s father would just look 

: very embarrassed and refuse to comment. As 
David says, for something to have scared his 

: father so badly it must have been something 
: quite exceptional that could not be explained 
: or processed as ‘normal’. 


: SCOTTER ROAD SPECTRE RETURNS? 

: One overcast afternoon in the winter of 

: 2021/22, 30-year-old Ryan was driving south 

: down Scotter Road to visit his great aunt 

: just as it was starting to get dark. Travel- 

: ling at around 35mph (56km/h) and with a 

: few cars ahead of him, he was on the stretch 

: between the viaduct and Bristol Road when 

: he sawa 10-12ft (3-3.7m) tall figure walking 

: carefully on the pavement to his left, with its 
: arms swaying, heading in the same direction. 
: It appeared to be in dark-blue fancy-dress 

: with white vertical stripes down its flared 

: trousers, a head-covering and something like 
: acape hanging on its back. It was slightly 

: hunched over and with each step appeared 

: to lean back to maintain its balance, so Ryan 


assumed that it had stilts inside its trousers 
and inferred that it was someone dressed as 


: aclown on his way to a fair or similar event. 

: Ryan did not look back and the whole episode 
: lasted only a few seconds, but he thought it 

: very strange. 


HIGH DYKE DISAPPEARANCE 


: Around 10.15am on Saturday 11 December 
: 2021, Amy (pseudonym), who is in her early 
: 60s, set off from Cranwell for a Christmastime 
: visit to her son and family in Hertfordshire. 


ABOVE: The woods opposite Brumby Lane on Scotter Road in Scunthorpe. 


: To avoid roadworks in Ancaster, she took the 

: B6403 via Rauceby to the A153. The weather 

: was dry, but cool, with overcast skies and very 
: little sunshine, although light levels were 

: good. As she turned right from Thorpe Drove, 
: a silver-coloured Mercedes saloon drove up 

: quite fast behind her from the Sleaford direc- 
: tion. It stayed behind her as she turned left 

: turn onto the B6403 (High Dyke). However, 

: she noted something odd: everything inside 

: the car appeared an illuminated grey colour 

: -an overall grey, not brighter in any part, and 
: it was nota case of the internal light of the 

: car being switched on. Furthermore, while 

: she could not see the driver in any detail, 

: the male passenger was sitting with his left 

: hand against the left side of his face ina kind 
i of “Oh my goodness!” pose, as if shocked by 

: something. Amy is adamant that he was not 

: holding a mobile phone to his ear. She cannot 
: remember how long the passenger remained 
: in this position, but it was long enough to be 

: noticeable. Like everything else inside the 

: car, he seemed to be a light grey colour. 


The Mercedes stayed close behind Amy 


: as she continued down the four-mile (6km) 

: stretch of High Dyke towards Londonthorpe, 

: where there was a traffic light control at 

: roadworks close to the right turn to the vil- 

: lage. Now, Amy knows that the Mercedes was 

: behind her when she pulled up at the red 

: light, with only one car in front of her. But 

: when the traffic light turned green, allowing 

: her to proceed, the car behind her was a small 
: dark blue hatchback! She knows that had the 
: Mercedes either turned around or overtaken 
: her to turn right to Londonthorpe, she would 

: have noticed either manceuvre. She could not 
: explain this and found that she could not stop 
: thinking about it. Amy stresses that she is not 
: prone to over-imagination and came across 

: one of my articles on the Internet, which is 

: how she came to get in touch. 


This location is remarkably close to where 
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‘Jack’ saw a cyclist disappear in front of him 
in a reducing circle of fog (FT407:48-51). A 
coincidence? 


FOCAL SITE SIGHTING 

One Wednesday evening in mid to late 
September 2016, 39-year-old David Lewis 
(pseudonym) was driving the 240 or so miles 
(386km) from Kent to his parents’ house in 
Louth, Lincolnshire. As a civil servant with 
responsibilities relating to communications 
systems, he frequently travelled across the 
country to liaise with local services person- 
nel. He had been at an all-day meeting, and 
staying overnight with his parents would 

be very welcome ahead of a meeting in 
Lincoln the next day. It wasn’t a particularly 
enjoyable journey — it was a dark and drizzly 
night - and he readily admits that he was 
struggling to stay focused, even with a talk 
programme on the radio. Getting to Lincoln- 
shire around 10pm, he considered that he 
was on the home stretch and was heading up 
the A15 from Sleaford, cruising at 60-70mph 
(96-113km/h). The road was empty and he 
recalls that he couldn’t see any headlights 
even in the distance. 

Some way past the signpost to RAF 
Cranwell, David was driving along a slight 
downhill incline when a “silhouette” stepped 
into the road from the left, about 10 yards 
(30ft/9m) right in front of him, and raised its 
left hand. David couldn’t make out a face, 
only the clear outline of a body. He couldn’t 
see the top of its legs above the knees either 
—it was just a block of blackness — but there 
were two distinct legs below the knees. It ap- 
peared to be male from the size and stature. 
Instantly, David stamped on the brakes and 
came to a sliding stop, utterly convinced he 
must have hit whoever, or whatever, it was. 
However, there hadn’t been any noise or im- 
pact as would be expected. He jumped out of 
the car into the darkness and ran back to the 
point where he had seen the figure, but there 
was nothing there. He looked into the slight 
ditch and hedge on the left-hand side of the 
road and into the field, but there was no sign 
of anything. What he does remember very 
clearly was that where he had come to a stop 
was on a series of white road markings, which 
are associated with a speed camera, although 
he didn’t notice one. 

Given the length of the journey and his 
tiredness, David put the episode down to 
his mind playing tricks, and continued to 
his parents’ house. During a coffee break at 
the next day’s meeting, he was chatting with 
some police officers present and sheep- 
ishly described the previous night’s events, 
judicially amending his estimated speed to 
something below the speed limit. He half 
anticipated a ticking off for having contin- 
ued to drive while so tired, but the response 
from one officer took him aback. He asked 
David if he was on the A15 just north of 
Sleaford. David hadn’t specified where the 
event took place, and asked the officer how 
he knew that — it crossed his mind that the 
policeman might have reviewed footage from 
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HE TURNED ROUND — 
TO CALL AFTER THEM» 
BUTTHEREWAS = 
NOBODY THERE! 


the speed camera. The officer’s simple reply 
was: “Google it!” At which point the meeting 
reconvened and the matter was not discussed 
any further. Naturally, David did “Google it” 
later that day and found myriad reports of 
the Ruskington Horror, something he had 
never previously heard anything about. While 
he was familiar with the North Lincolnshire 
area, including Market Rasen and Louth, this 
was not the case with the area around Slea- 
ford, which he had only ever driven through. 

It was in May 2021 that David told his 
story to a friend, and this led to him finding 
the article about my related research. 7 This 
prompted him to get in touch with me to de- 
scribe his experience. I was keen to establish 
the actual location involved, given that his 
initial description was “on a straight, empty 
stretch” of the A15 “just north of Sleaford”. 
It was only then that he mentioned passing 
the turnoff for RAF Cranwell, the slight 
downhill incline, and the road markings for a 
speed camera; adding that there was a “slight 
left bend”. This enabled me to use Google 
Streetview to seek potential sites. I estab- 
lished that after the RAF Cranwell turnoff 
the first speed camera warning sign is on the 
left of the road approaching the right turn to 
Ruskington. Going over the brow of the hill 
past the junction is a slight downhill incline. 
Following the road down there is no speed 
camera but there are related road markings 
following a slight left bend in the road. I 
shared screen shots with David of the stretch 
of road from the warning sign to where the 


road markings are situated, and he confirmed 
that it is “definitely the right place”. Where 
is it? Slap bang in the middle of what I have 
descried as the ‘focal site’ of the Ruskington 
Horror phenomenon... * 


CHARLIE CONNELLY IS CONFUSED 
On Sunday 28 October 2007 bestselling au- 
thor and award-winning broadcaster Charlie 
Connelly was heading south from Lincoln to 
Sleaford. Thirty-seven years old, he was on 
an early stage of his walk in the footsteps of 
King Harold’s march from the Battle of Stam- 
ford Bridge to meet William outside Hastings 
in 1066. His experiences would be included 
in the book he was writing about great walk- 
ing journeys from British and Irish history. * 
The first day’s trek started with some scenic 
footpaths, but he planned to follow the A15 
south for the last few miles given that this 
was the most direct route. Charlie recalls 
resting awhile by a church close to the A15 
just before sunset; probably St John’s Church 
at Thompson’s Bottom, meaning he joined 
the A15 at the junction marked “Ashby 
Lodge”. Despite being in full walking gear 
- boots, trousers, fleece, waterproof jacket 
and beanie hat - with a large rucksack on his 
back, he was a pretty inexperienced walker 
at that time. One miscalculation he had made 
was that this was the day that the clocks went 
back - so it got dark sooner than expected 
when he joined the A15. Another was that 
he didn’t know the area at all and hadn’t 
anticipated how much traffic there would be, 
with the lack of a pathway and streetlights 
making walking along the trunk road very 
hazardous: large trucks thundered past him 
barely four feet away, and the narrow grass 
verges contained all sorts of undulations 
and holes, as well as occasional bits of road 
debris. Keeping to the left, Charlie really had 
to concentrate, and shone his mini-Maglite 
torch at the ground a couple of feet in front 
of him. All he could do was put his head down 
and try and make it to Sleaford as quickly as 
possible. He admits it was pretty frightening. 
After about an hour, Charlie noticed that 
the roar of the traffic had suddenly dimin- 
ished to nothing. He looked up and saw the 
road was completely empty in both direc- 
tions, giving him some respite. It was then 
that he saw two people walking towards him 
in the centre of the road; they were to his 
right and just ahead of him when he regis- 
tered their presence. The weather was clear 
and the Moon was up and quite bright, so 
he saw the people in silhouette and couldn’t 
make out their faces. They appeared to bea 
young couple; from their outlines, the male 
seemed to be dressed in a T-shirt and jeans, 
the female in a light blouse and trousers, 
possibly with a jacket draped over her folded 
arms. Delighted to see someone else, Charlie 
let out a cheery “Hello! What are you doing 
out here?” as they passed about 10ft (3m) 
away. But there was no reaction, no sign that 
they had even noticed him. They completely 
blanked him and continued walking up the 
centre of the road. Understandably, Charlie 


thought this a bit odd, even rude; but he had 
no time to pursue any interaction because he 
was keen to keep going and get off the A15 
as soon as he could. He mused that their car 
must have broken down somewhere ahead 

of him and they were going for help; but he 
then realised that there was nothing close by, 
having just travelled the road in the direction 
they were heading. There were no turnings, 
houses or villages for miles. He turned round 
to call after them and warn them of this, but 
there was nobody there! It was no more than 
a few seconds since they had passed him, but 
there was no sign of the couple and nowhere 
they could have gone. It was inexplicable, 

for even if they had left the road in that very 
short time Charlie would definitely have 
seen them, given the flat landscape and low 
scrub lining the fields. Somewhat confused, 
he set off walking along the verge and the 
next thing he knew the traffic had started up 
again, with lorries and cars thundering past 
in both directions. 

It seemed as if it took forever for him to 
make it to the Sleaford Travelodge, where 
he soaked himself in a well-earned bath. He 
telephoned his girlfriend and mentioned the 
incident with the couple. It was only then 
that the weirdness of what had happened 
began to fully sink in. Besides their disap- 
pearance, it was a really cold October night 
and they appeared to be dressed for summer, 
with the woman carrying a jacket rather than 
wearing it. Also, Charlie’s breath had clouded 
in the chill night air, whereas theirs hadn’t. 
And how come they were walking up the 
centre of the A15 during the only lull in the 
traffic, and why had they not registered his 
presence or responded to his greeting from 
just a few feet away? And he had not passed 
any broken-down vehicle further down the 
road that could have been theirs. 

So where exactly was Charlie on the A15? 
The distance from Ashby Lodge to the Trav- 
elodge is about five and a half miles (9km), 
and he was walking fairly slowly (“No more 
than two-and-half to three miles per hour”) 
given the circumstances and the weight of 
his rucksack. So, after an hour he would have 
been around halfway on his journey along 
the A15. During our correspondence, Charlie 
had a look at the A15 on Google Streetview 
and, allowing for how it was dark at the time, 
identified a location that struck him as being 
similar in topography and surroundings to 
the place where he had seen the couple. The 
location? Right in the middle of the ‘focal 
site’ of “The Ruskington Horror”. 

Charlie had never been to that part of the 
country before and certainly was not aware 
of “The Ruskington Horror” until after the 
event, and so suggestion could not have 
been a factor. (Immediately following their 
telephone conversation, his girlfriend, who 
was in Dublin, searched online for the A15 
and Sleaford just to get an idea of where 
he was, and found lots of references to “the 
most haunted road in Britain” and the This 
Morning episode). What is of particular 
interest is Charlie’s admission that he was 


(understandably) in a heightened state of 
anxiety walking along the A15 at the time. In 
“The Old Man of Halsall Moss” (FT328:32-39) 


Irefer to the fact that people who are ina 


situation requiring a “greater sense of aware- 
ness and concentration” can take in “more 
information from the environment than they 
usually do”, and that this can lead to the sort 
of experience that Charlie had. 

Iasked Charlie what he thought might 
have happened if he had actually stepped 
into the road to speak to the couple? If what 
he saw was ‘all in the mind’, then his writing 
career would have come to a very abrupt and 
messy end. Fortunately, as he recalls, it never 
occurred to him to do so. 


FINAL THOUGHTS 


I delivered my charity talk about Lincoln- 


shire weirdness in Scunthorpe in early 


March 2022 and took the opportunity to do 


a ‘ghost drive’ (well, it was my wife driving 
and me taking photos!) around sites where 


witnesses had their experiences: Brigg Road, 
: Doncaster Road, Scotter Road and Brumby 
: Wood Lane in Scunthorpe, and then out to 


the A15 ‘focal site’ via Tom Otter’s Lane. I 
confess to not having any strange experi- 
ences, but Brumby Wood Lane cuts through 
extensive woodland and it is easy to see how 
it might fire the imagination, particularly 

at night. Regarding the A15 ‘focal site’, it is 


worth noting that the vista that greets you 


on the straight road heading south is one of 
open fields and apparent flatness, but it is 
actually a series of the tops of low, undulat- 
ing hills. (infer that it would look similar 
heading north from Sleaford.) Therefore, at 
night the headlights from oncoming traffic 


would be visible as distant twinkling lights 


as they appear and disappear on and around 
the horizon. Might this sometimes affect a 
driver’s perception or state of mind? I come 


back to Shirley Wallace’s suggestion on This 
: Morning that perhaps the traveller’s state 


of mind plays a crucial role - and if so, does 
it create hallucinations, or does it perceive 


FACING PAGE: Writer Charlie Connelly had a strange walk on the A15. ABOVE: A view of the A15 ‘focal site’. 


external paranormal phenomena that are 
already present? As I have said, this will 
always be open to question and is argu- 

ably unanswerable (FT402:38-43), and the 
incidence of cases is small - one or two a year 
on average. The A15 forms a 71-mile (114km) 
spine through Lincolnshire, from Scunthorpe 
to Market Deeping, so why might there be so 
many experiences on the one single 350-yard 
(320m) stretch that is the ‘focal site’ (less 
than 0.3% of its length)? Indeed, the two 
cases above involved witnesses who did not 
know where they were and had never heard 
of “The Ruskington Horror”, so there was no 
chance that suggestion was at play. Having 
been there and looked at the ‘focal site’, 
there is nothing exceptional or particularly 
strange to distinguish it from other parts of 
the road. Therefore, I keep coming back to 
the question “Why there?” Unfortunately, I 
cannot offer a simple rational explanation, 
and can only take the fortean stance of keep- 
ing an open mind... 

My thanks to my many witnesses and 
contributors from throughout the series of 
articles, and to David Sutton for enabling their 
publication. 
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surely have remembered if this was the location, 
adding further weight to his experience having 
taken place at the ‘focal site’. 


4 Charlie Connelly, And Did Those Feet: Walking 
Through 2,000 Years of British and Irish History, 
Abacus, 2010. 
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TRIANGLES OF TERROR TRILOGY, 
SIDE THREE: THREE’S A CROWD 


Forty years since the Falklands War, SD TUCKER concludes his triangulation of 
Argentina’s geometry-obsessed occult politics of the era, finding not all butlers are 


In the previous two instalments, we have seen 
how, during the 1950s and 1960s, a bizarre, 
triangle-obsessed South American cult, the 
Anael Lodge, infiltrated the Justicialist 
Party of the fascistoid Argentinian President 
General Juan Domingo Per6én under the 
mistaken belief he was a ‘Cosmic Conductor’ 
with magical radar-dishes for hands; these he 
could use to broadcast astral rays from the 
stars out onto his people when speechifying 
wildly, thus causing them to evolve into a 
new native Master Race who would depose 
the evil globe-dominating triangle of the 
US, USSR and Britain, ushering in the Age 
of Aquarius in the name of a new, “Triple-A 
Triangle’ of world-revolution, centring 
upon Asia, Africa and (South) America. 
Anglo-Saxon capitalists and Russian Reds 
were mere “horizontal” people, whereas 
revolutionary Third Worlders were “vertical 
folk”, ascending Heavenwards under Peron’s 
benign totalitarian direction. 

Yet, in 1955, Peron had been deposed 
ina military coup and exiled to Madrid in 
the company of his new young wife Isabel, 
an Anaelist fellow traveller herself. The 
Anaelists, alarmed at their nation’s change 
of political course, sought to persuade Peron 
to return home and smite all enemies with 
his magic fists when the time was right, 
using Isabel as a convenient go-between. 
Establishing a fake doll shop in Madrid as 
a front, the cult hoped to exploit Isabel’s 
influence to plant an agent directly in 
Peroén’s entourage to bend him to their 
will. Unfortunately, the only candidate the 
spiritualistically inclined Isabel would accept 
was José Lopez Rega, AKA El Brujo, ‘The 
Witch’, whose New Age leanings concealed 
Nazi sympathies and, later, a growing taste 
for mass murder in the name of ushering in 
the future Argentinian Master Race. As both 
José and Isabel had been one-time nightclub 
entertainers, they shared a natural sympathy, 
with El Brujo holding an almost hypnotic 
influence over her. No occultist himself, 
Peron initially said no way to José and his 
suggestions, mocking him as ‘Lopecito’, or 
‘Little Lopez’, and employing him purely as 
a glorified butler to keep his wife quiet. But 
Peron was already 60 when first introduced 
to Isabel and, during 18 years away from 
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content merely to serve... 


“T WILL BE ABLE 


TO TRANSFER HER 
SPIRIT TO YOU,” 
PERON TOLD HER 


home soil, inevitably grew old, weak, tired 
and senile. Gradually, through a combination 
of flattery and always being on-hand, Rega 
managed to place himself in the position 

of ‘loyal’ gatekeeper to Perén’s presence, 
controlling all access to who could see him. 
“T am the lightning-rod that prevents all the 
evils sent against this house,” he boasted. 
This should have been an excellent result 
for the Anaelists - until, suddenly, their spy 
betrayed them. 


ANAEL FISSURES 

Rega had only discovered the Anael Lodge 
by accident. In 1962, he had written a pro- 
Peronist occult tract, Esoteric Astrology, and 
approached a former State-owned publishing 
firm, Suministros Graficos, to print it. They 
did, but it then turned out Rega couldn’t 

pay, so he offered to work off his debt by 
creating a line of astrological manuals and 


LEFT: José Lopez Rega, aka E/ Brujo — the witch. 


quack ‘Astrofinance’ advice-books instead, 
whilst casting free horoscopes for employees. 
As the company was now actually a secret 
front for loyal Perénist rebels, which, 
besides counterfeiting government bonds, 
printed propaganda posters and leaflets 

for the banned Justicialist Party on the 

sly, it naturally contained Anaelists too, so 
Rega was taken up on this offer, rising to 
company president. In 1965 the head of the 
Anael Lodge, a Maoist-sympathising judge 
named Julio César Urien, turned up there 
too, requiring editing services for his latest 
book. The Archangel Anael usually wrote his 
words for him, but this time Urien had done 
so himself and needed his prose polishing. 
Rega agreed and, liking what he read, 
became an Anaelist too, organising a secret 
Lodge dinner in the Suministros building to 
celebrate the book’s launch. 

Once they had got past the password- 
demanding guards, guests were wined and 
dined before Urien stood up, gave a toast and 
revealed the true purpose of his organisation: 
to ensure that one day soon “Peron will 
return to Argentina by the Hand of Anael!” 
From “the Anaelian Force”, he continued, 
“will come forth new [evolved] men who, 
together with Peron, will consolidate the 
third vertex [of the triangle] of world- 
liberation.” Excitingly, Urien continued, 
Peron’s new wife Isabel had just arrived 
in the country to offer Urien leadership of 
the Justicialist Party while her husband 
remained in exile, an offer the judge would 
modestly decline. Attending Urien’s meeting 
with her, Rega revealed a supernatural vision 
he had enjoyed of her husband’s return. 
Impressed by something uncanny about 
his eyes, Isabel agreed to Urien’s plan to 
plant an Anaelist agent in her household, 
and demanded it be Rega who, she said, 
reminded her strangely of the Prophet 
Daniel. The Anaelists didn’t want ‘Brother 
Daniel’, as he now styled himself, to be their 
chosen spy, but Isabel insisted and Rega left 
for sunny Spain, leaving his fellow cultists 
behind to conclude El Brujo had cynically 
used them to advance his own career. 


Suministros quickly entered a fraudulent 
bankruptcy, its other directors melting 

away back into the Peronist underground. 
Later, once firmly lodged in the national 
government, Rega would abuse his position 
to have paramilitary thugs kill and persecute 
his former colleagues in the very movement 
which had accidentally facilitated his rise. + 


WHAT THE BUTLER FORESAW 


From now on, there would be three people in 
the Perons’ marriage - or possibly four, as, in 
1971, the embalmed and shrunken corpse of 
Peron’s previous wife Eva/Evita turned up on 
the scene, being kept on display in the family 
dining-room as an interesting conversation- 
piece. In life, Evita had generously made 
Perén’s government dispense millions of 
pesos’ worth of ‘gifts’ to the poor using their 
own taxes, from bicycles to false teeth. 
Following her death from cancer in 1952 
aged only 33, her distraught and deprived 
compatriots begged the Vatican to canonise 
her as a poverty-alleviating saint, which 
caused a problem for the junta who then 
forced Peron’s Party from power in 1955. 
Coated in plastic and clad in white like an 
angel on her grieving husband’s orders, 
Evita’s doll-sized corpse resembled that 

of an incorruptible child saint, making its 
intended State-funded tomb into a potential 
rallying-point shrine for Peronist loyalists 
seeking miracle cures at her side. Rega’s 
original ‘Spiritual Mother’, the cult-leader 
Victoria Montero, had already anointed 
Evita as having been sent by God, and she 
was worshipped as such at many home-made 
altars in what critics termed “a bacchanal 

of necrophilia”. Hence, under the 1950s 
junta’s top-secret ‘Operation Cadaver’, the 
body in question was deported abroad and 
buried in an Italian churchyard under a 
false name in 1957 until a less hostile later 
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ABOVE LEFT: The corpse of Eva Peron in 1952; embalmer Dr Aja admires his handiwork. ABOVE RIGHT: Armed right-wing Perdnistas at Ezeiza Airport for the General’s 1973 return. 


regime arranged for Evita to be dug up and 
delivered to Perén’s Madrid villa concealed 
in a bakery van (see FT328:44-47). 

But Peron, now well into his seventies, 
was not too far off needing his own coffin. 
Although Rega had promised to make his 
master live forever, and claimed to have 
already resurrected him from the dead once 
following an illness, the “eschatological 
butler”, as he has been dubbed, did not 
need ESP to foresee the possibility of 
his employer’s own rapidly approaching 
departure. His obvious successor would be 
Isabel. Argentina’s voters had taken the 
previous Mrs Peron to their hearts, so why 
not worship her successor, too? Sadly, Isabel 
did not have St Evita’s natural charisma, so 
Rega had to devise a solution - to transfer 
Evita’s soul into Isabel’s brain to make her 
more appealing to the voting public. During 
dead of night, or when her husband was 
otherwise absent, Rega would take Isabel 
into the dining-room, lie her down on the 
table, dressed in her predecessor’s clothing 
and styled with a matching hair-do, with her 
living head touching Evita’s dead one, and 
perform magical rituals to facilitate the act 
of metempsychosis. Isabel had to clear her 
mind, become a blank “void”, and thereby 
allow Evita to invade her psyche, guiding 
her future actions from beyond the grave. 
Allegedly, when Isabel and José had first 
met back in the homeland, he had made a 
promise to make her “just as great as Evita”. 
“But how?” Isabel asked. “I have a vision. 
At some point, I will be able to transfer her 
spirit to you,” he replied. “He who dominates 
the mind can dominate anything.” Perhaps 
even an entire country. 2 

In March 1973, the junta of the day 
allowed Argentina to return to democracy, 
the consequent General Election being won 
by the Justicialists, whose new President was 


Héctor José Campora. Peron immediately 
sent Rega back home to become Minister of 
Social Welfare, the same role Juan himself 
had once filled during his own earliest days 
in government; unlike Perén, Rega used the 
Ministry’s basement to store an arsenal of 
guns smuggled in from Colonel Gaddafi’s 
Libya and paid for by illegally diverted 
public funds. Rega boasted that the Jewish- 
controlled “consumer society” had now 
come to an end in Argentina and that Peron 
had only failed to defeat it first time around 
because he had not yet been infused with 
enough astral power. Things were different 
today, as “The General is now inflamed with 
electromagnetic energy and is only waiting 
for the arrival of the Great Planetary Year to 
fully use that energy against his enemies.” 
But Rega himself had no intention of 
waiting to take energetic action against his 
own foes. Campora reversed Peron’s ban 
from home soil, leading to his triumphant 
return on 20 June 1973. And, at Buenos 
Aires’s Ezeiza International Airport, where 
the Prodigal General was acclaimed by 
over three million adoring fans, Rega had a 
surprise in store. Hidden inside the raised 
platform where Peron was due to wave his 
magic hands were right-wing snipers who 
opened fire on left-wing elements within 
the crowd, killing at least 13 and injuring 
over 300. The idea was to get Campora, 
who represented the left-wing faction of 
Peronism, out of power and replaced by the 
Nazi-friendly right-wing faction led by Rega 
himself. The Ezeiza Massacre represented 
the first clear moves towards the formation 
of ‘Triple-A’, or ‘Argentinian Anticommunist 
Alliance’, Rega’s own personal Far-Right 
paramilitary death-squad, a dark inversion of 
the Anael Lodge’s old quasi-Maoist ‘Triple-A 
Triangle’ of world-revolution emanating 
from the rebellious poor of Asia, Africa 
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REUTERS / ALAMY STOCK PHOTO 


ABOVE LEFT: Isabel Perén became the new President of the Republic of Argentina in 1974 on Juan Perén’s death. ABOVE RIGHT: José Lopez Rega appears with President Isabel 
Peron in Buenos Aires in 1975. BELOW: The tomb of Juan Perdén; in 1987 thieves broke into it and used an electric saw to remove the former President’s hands. 


and (South) America. Always an incoherent 
ideological mish-mash, like the fascism of his 
old hero Mussolini, Peronism’s uneasy union 
of left and right now split for good, with their 
spiralling tussle forcing President Campora 
to resign after only 49 days in power. 

In the hastily arranged General Election 
of September 1973, Juan Peron easily 
returned as President with 62% of the vote, 
with his wife Isabel as Vice-President. Things 
seemed set for Rega to rule as the desiccated 
mummy’s controlling animator — until, on 1 
July 1974, Peron suddenly had a heart-attack 
and died, permanently this time, after less 
than a year in power. Panicking at the sight 
of Perén’s corpse, Rega began repeatedly 
grasping and pulling at its limbs whilst 
uttering incantations, throwing himself to 
the floor and shouting “My Pharaoh, don’t go 
away! Wake up my Pharaoh!” 

As VP, Isabel automatically succeeded 
her husband, thus becoming the world’s 
first ever female President - but in name 
only. Now Rega could act as Isabel’s puppet- 
master, directing public policy from behind 
the scenes to the extent that, when she 
gave live speeches, he would actually stand 
behind her speaking her every word (which 
he had obviously written) immediately 
before she uttered it, like a ventriloquist 
with his dummy. Rumours spread that they 
were lovers, but this appears to be untrue. 
Yet, despite appointing most of the national 
cabinet personally, and having himself 
appointed head of the Federal Police Force, 
Rega’s time as de facto President did not go 
well. The mad Nazi certainly achieved his aim 
of destroying Argentina’s ‘Jewish’ consumer 
society, but only by virtue of destroying the 
national economy via a course of “shock- 
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therapy”. After devaluing the peso by 50%, 
hyperinflation got so bad that, by the time 
shoppers had got items from their shelves 
up to the till, they had already ballooned in 
price, leading to fights between purchasers 
and clerks. Meanwhile, terrorist violence 
between left and right grew ever-worse, 
with car-bombings, shootings, kidnapping, 
beatings and murder ranking among 


Argentina’s few remaining growth industries. 


Rega’s occult-fascistic leanings were publicly 


revealed and he became a hate figure; unions 
marched under banners urging Isabel to slit 
The Witch’s throat. 


d 
gone badly wrong, and he needed help. 
Fortunately, the killing of Marxists being an 
automatic public good, the CIA were, so it is 
said, glad to step in and help fund Triple-A’s 
reign of terror as part of ‘Operation Condor’, 
a pan-South American alliance between 
the region’s many ruling right-wing military 
caudillos to murder and suppress leftists 
wherever they found them. Even better, anti- 
Communist Italian Freemasons with links 
to the Mafia were also happy to lend a hand 
in the shape of the notorious Propaganda 
Due Lodge, or P2, and its leader, Licio Gelli, 
who used his criminal connections to traffic 
weapons into the country for Triple-A to 
kill more Commies with. Another former 
Nazi, Gelli had been one of many European 
fascists lent post-war sanctuary by Peron 
during his first spell in power. In 1973, Peron 
even gave him an official State honour and 
title for “services rendered to the country” - 
that is, gun-smuggling. Gelli claimed to have 
initiated Peron into the P2 in Europe, and 
subsequently became a trusted adviser to 
the Justicialists on financial matters, helping 
broker oil and arms deals with Gaddafi’s 
Libya. But even Nazi Freemasons couldn’t 
prevent the inevitable and, in July 1975, due 
to the dire state of the economy, Rega was 
forced to resign, ostensibly being appointed 
by Isabel to a non-existent diplomatic 
mission to Spain to give him a free path out of 
the country he had helped ruin. 

In 1976 the usual political solution was 


employed, with the brutal military junta of 
Jorge Videla and General Leopoldo Galtieri 
taking over with their cunning plan of ending 
the out-of-control violence by unleashing an 
even greater wave of out-of-control violence. 
Triple-A was not truly disbanded, its agents 
just co-opted into the new junta’s own death- 
squads and a programme of terror against 
all possible opponents begun - the so-called 
‘Dirty War’ in which whole football stadiums 
were used as rape and torture camps into 
which around 30,000 people mysteriously 
‘disappeared’ forever, as if swallowed by 

the Bermuda Triangle. Eventually, a uniting 
patriotic project was needed to maintain 
social cohesion beneath the national flag — 
hence the invasion of the Falkland Islands 

in 1982, the failure of which led to this latest 
junta’s own subsequent fall in 1983. 

As for Rega himself, he left Spain following 
General Franco’s death in 1975, settling in 
Switzerland. On Christmas Eve 1976 in Las 
Vegas, Rega married Maria Elena Cisneros, 
a young lady of musical bent, funding several 
LPs of her own compositions, which have 
since been acclaimed (by herself) as being 
“comparable to Beethoven”; she was 25 and 
he 60, the exact same ages Isabel and Juan 
Peron were when they met. Today, Cisnero 
staunchly denies her husband was ever a 
witch, but jokingly admits that she herself 
was, at least until she later found Christ. “I 
am a Rosicrucian Master, I am an alchemist, 
Ican turn you into a toad, but I won’t,” she 
warned one journalist. Cisnero herself was 
responsible for Rega’s final downfall, alerting 
authorities to his location when foolishly 
applying for a renewed passport in his real 
name. Arrested in Miami in 1986, where he 
was distributing pamphlets like The Hindu 


Philosopher, Rega was extradited back to 
post-junta Argentina, dying behind bars in 
August 1989, aged 72. 

In a sense, this fate fulfilled his final 
prophecy: “Even locked up, they won’t be 
able to hold me prisoner. The world doesn’t 
understand how big I am. I can talk to God. 
Tam the kind of man for whom there are no 
prisons or borders... They only have my body. 
My mind floats free.” Rega’s final wish was 
that his ashes be thrown into the sea, there to 
return “to the astral universe”.? They should 
have flushed him down the in-cell toilet. 


HANDS OFF MY BODY! 

On 1 July 1987, a macabre new occult atrocity 
occurred: grave-robbers used a key to enter 
Juan Per6én’s ancestral tomb, where his body 
lay embalmed like Evita’s, and lopped off 

his magic radar-hands with an electric saw. 

A ransom note was torn into dozens of pieces 
and mailed off to leading Peronist figures, 
including Isabel, demanding $8m for the 
items’ return, signed with the collective name 
‘Hermes lai 13’, the robbery occurring on the 
very day of the 13th anniversary of Perén’s 
death. Police consulted fortune tellers, 
witches and psychics, but the perpetrators 
remain a mystery to this day. No suspect has 
ever been officially charged with the offence, 
and the body parts never recovered. The 
event has attracted much conjecture, Peron’s 
stolen hands gaining speculative symbolic 
import. Was the theft a coded message from 
enemies that Justicialists would never get 
their hands on the levers of power again? Or 
was it Rega’s Anaelist Justicialists warning 
they would one day return to conduct the 
business of government? Was it the work of 
Licio Gelli’s P2 Lodge? Did mobsters intend 


to use the General’s fingerprints to somehow 
gain access to his Swiss bank accounts? Or 
was it something even weirder? 

Together with his hands, Perén had his 
ceremonial military sabre, cap, cape and 
ring stolen too. Argentina is a world leader 
in museum thefts, with the ceremonial 
regalia of various past Presidents, together 
with the watch of national independence 
leader General Manuel Belgrano, having 
all vanished in the past. Several such items 
were taken from Buenos Aires’s National 
Historical Museum, which until his removal 
in 2005 was run by historian Juan José 
Cresto, the son of José and Isabel Cresto, the 
Anaelists who had helped get Juan Peron 
together with Isabel. It has been suggested 
that Cresto Jr was involved in an Anaelist 
plot to pilfer the relics of Argentina’s dead 
national heroes and then manipulate them 
in Hermetic rituals to exploit their sacred 
energy, but a more prosaic explanation is 
also available: police concluded the stolen 
artefacts had actually been trafficked to 
Colombian cocaine lords, sold on and used 
for money-laundering purposes. In 1980, the 
junta had allegedly already used ex-Triple-A 
members to steal $2m worth of the State’s 
own valuable Impressionist canvases to raise 
illicit arms-buying funds for the upcoming 
Falklands War to cement their hold on power. 
Once Rega had fallen, Licio Gelli quickly 
shifted the P2’s allegiance to Galtieri. But 
then the junta lost the subsequent 1982 
combat, Mrs Thatcher won it, and, quite by 
accident, the gun-running Gelli gave the 
wrong iron-willed war-leader a path to long- 
term domestic political domination instead.* 
Andrew Lloyd-Webber never mentioned any 
of this, did he? 


NOTES 


1 www. infobae.com/historia- 
argentina/2019/01/30/ 
los-origenes-ocultos-de-la-triple- 
a-y-la-traicion-de-lopez-rega-a-la- 
logia-anael/; www.infobae.com/ 
historia-argentina/2019/01/31/ 
traiciones-amenazas-y-la- 
proyeccion-de-isabel-como-lopez- 
rega-corto-los-vinculos-de-peron- 
con-la-logia-anael/ 


2 https://religionnews. 
com/1996/12/27/top-story-the- 
starlet-who-made-herself-a-saint- 
who-was-the-real-evita/; Former 
Ukrainian leader Yulia Tymoshenko 
also reportedly believed she was 
the reincarnation of Evita, at least 
according to her one-time advisor 
Dmitry Vydrin, who claimed a 
fortune-teller told her so, leading 
her to copy Evita’s clothing and 
hairstyle to better channel her 
spirit. See https://newrepublic. 
com/article/72252/kiev- 
chameleon. Argentina’s largest 


trade union, the Perdénism-linked 
CGT, used the 100th anniversary 
of Evita’s birth in 2019 to launch 
a political campaign to get the 
Vatican to canonise her, calling 
her “the saint of the people”. As 
the current Argentina-born Pope 
Francis allegedly has Perdnist 
sympathies himself, some think 
this campaign may well succeed. 
See www.theeponymousflower. 
com/2019/05/vatican-eager-to- 
canonize-evita-and.html 


3 General information and 
quotes about Rega throughout 
compiled from the following sites, 
among others too numerous to 
list: https://laterminalrosario. 
wordpress.com/2019/02/15/ 
el-peronismo-esoterico-parte-1/; 
http://nacionalismo-catolico- 
ngnp.blogspot.com/2016/10/ 
la-vertiente-ocultista-del- 


peronismo-la.html; www.pagina12. 


com.ar/diario/suplementos/ 
radar/9-313-2002-08-11.html; 
www.magicasruinas.com.ar/ 


revistero/3/logia-anael.htm; 
https://historiaybiografias. 
com/lopez_rega/; www. 
infobae.com.translate. 
goog/politica/2019/01/06/ 
entrevista-historica-con-la-viuda- 
de-lopez-rega-mi-esposo-tenia- 
dos-defectos-era-demasiado- 
peronista-y-demasiado-patriota/; 
www.lanacion.com.ar/politica/ 
el-brujo-lopez-rega-el-periodista-y- 
el-general-nid09062021/; https:// 
aventurasnahistoria.uol.com.br/ 
noticias/reportagem/jose-lopez- 
rega-o-cacador-de-comunistas-que- 
destruiu-o-governo-argentino.phtml; 
https://viapais.com.ar/argentina/ 
los-secretos-de-isabel-peron-y- 
su-relacion-con-jose-lopez-rega/; 
www.ozy.com/true-and-stories/ 
the-astrologer-who-shaped-an- 
argentine-dictatorship/318180/; 
https://9dejulio.diariotiempodigital. 
com/sociedad/ciudad/82601_en- 
el-da-que-mara-estela-martnez- 
de-pern-cumple-90-aos-de-vida; A 
biography, L6pez Rega: La Biografia 


by Marcelo Larraquy (Editorial 
Sudamericana, 2002) is available, 
but only in Spanish. 


4 https://laterminalrosario. 
wordpress.com/2019/02/15/ 
el-peronismo-esoterico-parte-1/; 
http://www.libreexpresion.net/ 
informe-especial-el-hombre-que-se- 
adueno-de-daniel-scioli/; https:// 
hyperallergic.com/641448/ 
argentinas-military-government- 
may-have-stolen-from-its-own- 
museum-to-fund-falklands-war/; 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/ 
Hands_of_Per%C3%B3n; 
Washington Post, 3 July 1987; LA 
Times, 10 Sept 1996. There is 
now a whole inglorious tradition of 
the corpses of politicians and their 
families being stolen or interfered 
with in Argentina, possibly arising 
from the famous escapade with 
Evita’s own grave-robbed body; in 
1995, the cadaver of a cousin of 
Juan Perdn also disappeared from 
its cemetery. 
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Faraday and antigravity 


Was Michael Faraday’s 
attempt to connect 
gravity with other forces 
wrong-headed or oddly 
prescient? ANDREW MAY 
sifts the evidence. 


he “Priest of Truth”- 
that’s how Punch 
magazine described 
Michael Faraday, in a 
poetic tribute printed 
after his death in 1867. The poem 
recounts how, through Faraday’s 
scientific insights, “a larger 
unity... broadens to view, till in 
some breathless hour all force is 
known.” That’s an exaggeration of 
what Faraday actually achieved, 
but a neat summary of what he 
aimed for. He was a firm believer 
in the interconnectedness of 
physical phenomena, and he 
devoted his life to establishing 
relationships between hitherto 
disparate forces of nature. He 
discovered electromagnetic 
induction, which connects 
magnetism with electricity. He 
constructed an electric motor, 
which converts electricity into 
motion. He worked out the laws of 
electrolysis, which link electricity 
with chemistry. And “Faraday 
rotation” describes the effect of 
magnetism on polarised light. 

In fact, going by the number of 
things named after him, Faraday 
has to be counted one of the most 
successful physicists in history. 
Yet he was far from typical of 
the breed. He had no interest 
in the rigours of mathematics, 
using words like “force”, “power” 
and “energy” in the same 
interchangeable way that ordinary 
people do, rather than with the 
precisely defined meanings 
they usually have in science. 

His theories were based, not on 
mathematical equations, but on 
intuition and hunches. Faraday 
was a synthesist, not an analyst; 
he was interested in the big 
picture, not the fine details. And 
the big picture, for him, meant a 
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ABOVE: Michael Faraday at work in the laboratory in an 1836 etching by Daniel 


Maclise. 


Theory of Everything. 

Today, most physicists take it 
for granted that there is a single, 
unified explanation for all the 
forces of nature, even if it still 
remains to be discovered. But in 
Faraday’s time, the notion of a 
single, all-encompassing Theory 
of Everything was a novelty; 
the emphasis up to then had 
been on the diversity of physical 


phenomena. The first crack at a 
unified theory was made in the 
1760s by Jesuit scientist Roger 
Boscovich, who tried generalising 
Isaac Newton’s theory of gravity 
by turning Newton’s own view 

of physical reality on its head. 
For Newton, matter was the 
fundamental building block of the 
Universe, with different chunks 
of matter interacting with each 


other via “action at a distance”. 
Boscovich, on the other hand, 
proposed that material objects 
were essentially illusory, and that 
the only fundamental reality lay 
in the forces between them. 

In its details, Boscovich’s Theory 
of Everything was almost entirely 
wrong, but this one insight — 
that forces are fundamental 
and matter is secondary — was 
remarkably prescient. It’s 
essentially how mainstream 
physicists have viewed the world 
since the emergence of quantum 
theory in the first half of the 20th 
century. But long before that, one 
of Boscovich’s first converts was 
Michael Faraday. He pictured 
the whole of space as being 
permeated by “lines of force” - 
electric fields, magnetic fields and 
gravitational fields — and for him 
it was these fields, not material 
objects, that represented the 
ultimate building blocks of reality. 
As the Irish mathematician 
William Rowan Hamilton wrote, 
after an encounter with Faraday 
in 1834: “He finds more and more 
the conception of matter as an 
incumbrance and complication in 
the explanation of phenomena.” 

And here’s Faraday himself, 
writing in the Philosophical 
Magazine in 1846: “I do not 
perceive in any part of space, 
whether vacant or filled with 
matter, anything but forces 
and the lines in which they are 
exerted.” This view was initially 
inspired by his work with 
electricity and magnetism, but 
for him that was only part of the 
picture. He wanted to include 
gravity as well, and demonstrate 
its interchangeability with the 
other known forces. As his early 
biographer JH Gladstone wrote: 
“The favourite thought of Faraday 
seems to have been that these 
various forces were the changing 
forms of a Proteus, and his great 
desire seems to have been to learn 
the secret of their origin and their 
transformations.” 

The goal of uniting gravity 
and the other forces was one that 
Faraday pursued to the end of his 


RIGHT: The Shot Tower used by Fara- 
day for his 1859 experiments is vis- 
ible next to the Royal Festival Hall in 
this 1951 postcard of the Festival of 
Britain, with the gravity-defying Skylon 
visible on the other side of the site. 


life. His first public reference to it 
came in 1831, when he remarked 
in the course of a lecture that: “As 
the local attraction of chemical 
affinity becomes attraction at a 
distance in the form of electricity 
and magnetism, so gravitation 
itself may be only another form 

of the same power.” Over the next 
two decades, speculations of this 
type recur frequently in Faraday’s 
writings — but speculation alone 
wasn’t enough. If anything was 

to be established with certainty, 
practical experimentation 

would be needed. To this end, he 
carried out the first experiments 
specifically targeted at gravity in 
March 1849 - and they continued, 
on and off, for more than 10 years. 

What was Faraday hoping to 
achieve in these experiments? 
Basically, he was searching 
for any deviation from 
Newtonian theory caused by the 
transformation of gravitational 
force into another form. This 
included, as he explained ina 
letter to fellow scientist James 
Clerk Maxwell in 1857, “the idea 
that we may possibly have to 
connect repulsion with the lines 
of gravitation-force”. Repulsion 
in the context of gravity? There’s 
no getting away from it; what 
Faraday was talking about was 
antigravity. 

To many scientists the word 
“antigravity” is like a red rag toa 
bull, yet there’s no fundamental 
reason why this should be the 
case. Why should gravity be 
uniquely immutable, when forces 
like electricity and magnetism 
can be manipulated so easily? 
There’s no a priori reason why 
gravity might not be modified to 
make it stronger or weaker, or 
even repulsive. This, at any rate, 
was how Faraday’s thinking ran 
when he got down to business in 
1849. 

His basic idea was that a body 
moving under the action of 
gravity might gain or lose some 
of its motion in the production of 
electric charges or currents. As 
he wrote in his diary on 23 March 
1849: “An accelerated fall or rise 


The big picture, 
for Faradav, 
meant a Theory of 
Everything 


would be required to produce a 
continuous effect of current or 
whatever else is produced. All 
this is a dream. Still, examine it 
by a few experiments. Nothing is 
too wonderful to be true.” 
Unfortunately, things didn’t 
go as well as he’d hoped. The 
paper presenting his initial 
findings to the Royal Society, 
in November 1850, begins 
optimistically enough: “Under 
the full persuasion that all the 
forces of nature are mutually 
dependent, and often, if not 
always, convertible more or 
less into each other, the author 
endeavoured to connect gravity 
and magnetic or electric action 
together by experimental 
results.” On the practical side, 
however, he had nothing positive 
to report. His paper concludes 
with the words: “Here end my 
trials for the present. The results 
are negative. They do not shake 
my strong feeling of the existence 
of a relation between gravity and 
electricity, though they give no 
proof that such a relation exists.” 
It occurred to Faraday that 
the problem with his first 
experiments might simply have 
been that they were too modest 
in scale. Several years later, in 


February 1859, he wrote in his 
diary: “Must not be deterred by 
the old experiments. If there be 
any true effect of gravity, it may 
take much gravitating matter.” He 
had a series of new experiments 
in mind, but he needed a tall 
building to carry them out. 

In March 1859, he visited the 
newly built clock-tower of the 
Houses of Parliament, which he 
considered would be excellent 
for his purpose: “Might not two 
globes A and B, attached to the 
end of a long rope, passing over 
a large pulley at the top of the 
clock-tower, or in the whispering 
gallery of St Paul’s, serve an 
experimental purpose?” 

Not surprisingly, Faraday 
failed to secure access either to 
Parliament or St Paul’s Cathedral. 
But he found an alternative that 
met his needs perfectly. The Shot 
Tower, on the south bank of the 
Thames, was specifically designed 
for the purpose of dropping 
objects from a great height (it 
was used in the manufacture of 
lead shot for firearms, the desired 
spherical shape being obtained 
by dropping molten lead into 
a tank of water). Faraday duly 
commenced his experiments at 
the Shot Tower in April 1859, 
and continued them for several 
months. He tried raising and 
lowering different objects 
and looking for changes in 
temperature or electric charge, 
but found nothing. 

Nevertheless, he wrote up his 
results as meticulously as ever, 
and sent the resulting “Note on 
the Possible Relation of Gravity 


with Electricity 
or Heat” to the 
Royal Society in 
April 1860. To his 
dismay, the paper 
was rejected on 
the grounds that 
it only contained 
negative results. 
Fortunately for 
posterity, the 
manuscript still 
exists - and its 
final words show 
that the 68-year- 
old Faraday 
still believed 
that gravity was 
connected to 
the other forces: 
“Though these 
results are negative, and though 
the truth of nature may be that 
there is no such relation as I have 
been looking for, yet I cannot 
accept them as conclusive.” 

Was Faraday correct 
in his intuition about the 
interconnectedness of gravity? 
More than 150 years after 
his death, we still don’t know 
the answer. The specific idea 
he was exploring in his Shot 
Tower experiments, analogous 
to the way magnetic fields 
induce electric currents, was 
undoubtedly too simplistic. But 
on a more general level, the 
fact that so many mainstream 
physicists continue to be obsessed 
with the search for a “Theory 
of Everything” - whether that’s 
string theory, loop quantum 
gravity or something else - shows 
that Faraday may have been right 
all along. 
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Is the future seen in our dreams? 


Gordon Rutter enjoys two very different accounts of precognition in dreams, finding them 
inconclusive but offering food for thought 


The Premonitions 
Bureau 


Sam Knight 


Faber and Faber 2022 


Hb, 256pp, £14.99, ISBN 9780571357567 


Dreaming Ahead of 
Time 

Experiences with Precognitive 
Dreams, Synchronicity and 
Coincidence 

Gary Lachman 


Floris Books 2022 
Pb, 208pp, £20, ISBN 9781782507864 


Two new books on dream 
premonitions: one an historical 
account, the other a personal 
account. Of the two, The Premoni- 
tions Bureau is the one that is 
getting all the acclaim in the 
popular press. For forteans, the 
starting point is a familiar one 

- premonitions of the Aberfan 
disaster of 1966 (Welsh colliery 
spoil tip collapses killing 144; 
premonitions abound). The book 
follows the work of psychiatrist 
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John Barker and journalist Peter 
Fairley, both interested in, and 
open minded about, paranormal 
ideas. In the aftermath of the 
Aberfan disaster, Barker visited 


after hearing of a child who had 
died of shock a couple of days 
after. The visit was for a book 
Barker was working on about 
people who had scared them- 
selves to death. While in Aberfan 
he heard stories of individuals 
claiming to have seen the dis- 
aster in advance. Fascinated by 
these ideas, he teamed up with 
London journalist Fairley to ask 
people to report their dreams, 
which could then be checked 
against subsequent disasters — 
the idea being that the dreams 
could then be used as an early 
warning system to avoid future 
disasters. 

During its existence the Pre- 
monitions Bureau received over 
700 predictions, of which 18 were 
deemed to have subsequently 
come true. Of these 18, 12 were 
from the same two individuals, 
Barker’s star performers. That’s 
a 2.5% success rate in total. How 
useful is that in preventing dis- 
aster? Some dreams, and events, 
are always going to happen - for 
example, some time in the next 
week there will be a plane crash 
and the plane will feature red 
prominently - but without saying 
where, how and other useful 
details what can we do about it? 
Ground all planes with red in 
their livery? 

The book deals with all too 
human interactions and biases: 
reluctance to believe, believing 
too much and the usefulness of 


| a non-specific warning system. 

| Overall, it’s an excellent story, 

| well written and easily read- 

| able, and a good introduction 

' to the ideas of dream precogni- 

| tion. There are no footnotes, no 

| references and no index, so don’t 
| expect a scientific investigation, 
| but do expect a thrilling read. 


Gary Lachman is an author 


' well known to forteans. His 


Dreaming Ahead of Time is a much 


Ts it a game of 
numbers? So many 
dreams that 
statistically some 
will come true? 


more personal account of dream 
premonitions and also a more 
scientific approach. A full index, 
bibliography, references and 
endnotes are all present here, so 
not as much of a casual read as 
Knight’s work. 

Lachman has kept a dream 
diary for 40 years and he uses 


Dreaming 
Ahead 


of Lime 


GARY LACHMAN 


examples of his own precogni- 
tive (synchronous/coincidental?) 
dreams throughout this work. But 
he does not argue that he is spe- 
cial, in fact the exact opposite: he 
argues that the ability to dream 
of future events is one present in 
all of us if only we could recog- 
nise it (see FT415:32-38). 

This is a wide-ranging book; 
it does give passing mention to 
Aberfan, but simply as one of 
many instances of precognitive 
dreams, but it also includes Daryl 
Bem’s experiments with the fu- 
ture influencing the past. It also 
takes a philosophical approach, 


with appearances from Plato and 
Socrates. But psychologists, in 
particular Freud and Jung, have 
much to say on the themes of 

the book. The linear or other- 
wise nature of time and what a 
coincidence actually is all get a 
look in too. 

Some of Lachman’s dreams 
give instant gratification - he 
dreamt he was playing a red 
guitar and later that day at a 
friend’s house he was offered the 
chance to try out a new acquisi- 
tion — and yes it was a red guitar. 
Another time, he dreamt his bed- 
room was full of gnats and when 
he woke up his wife complained 
of a mosquito bite. On another 
occasion, several months passed 
between the dream and the per- 
ceived event — he dreamt he was 
on the back of a scooter travel- 
ling through a specific landscape 
when they passed a truck with a 
distinctive livery. Several months 
later, the events happened. In 
some cases as he reread the 
dream journals in preparation 
for this book Lachman realised 
the events he had dreamed of 
came true. There is no indica- 
tion of how many dreams are 
recorded and how many have 
failed to come true. 

Is dream precognition a game 
of numbers? Are there so many 
dreams that statistically some 
will come true? Or is it real, and 
if so can we use it to prevent 
future happenings? If the lat- 
ter, the precognition seems so 
vague as to not be much use for 
prevention. But still, there’s some 
definite food for thought in both 
books. As to my view? I guess I'll 
have to sleep on it! 

Overall both books are solid 
and enjoyable reads, but for dif- 
ferent reasons, with essentially 
no overlap between them. 

Knight Ye ke ke oe 
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Here be giants 


Bob Rickard finds this detailed study 
substantial and challenging 


The Giants of 
Stonehenge and 


Ancient Britain 
Hugh Newman & Jim Vieira 


Avalon Rising 2021 


Pb, 393pp, £15.99, ISBN 9780956786548 


As with the topic of “Atlantis”, 
you’d be forgiven for thinking 
that “giants” was mined out by 
now. What can possibly be left 
to write about? A great deal, 
according to these diligent 
and down-to-earth authors. It 
was warming to see that this 
book is dedicated to Anthony 
Roberts, an old pal from FT’s 
early days, one of the great 
rediscoverers of “lost” British 
antiquarian studies and whose 
work of 40 years became a 
foundation for the present book. 
Viera has published widely on 
giants and in 2012 began a blog 
that featured a different giant 
report every day for nearly 
two years. Like Hancock and 
Sheldrake, he had his TEDx 
talk on the topic removed from 
their site, presumably for being 
too controversial. Newman’s 
interests complement those 
of Viera, publishing widely 
also, but in the genre called 
by the late John Michell 
“megalithomania”. Besides 
many books on “forbidden 
history” topics, Newman has run 
conferences and expeditions. 
Their join interests are 
Stonehenge and giants. 

The main thread of Giants 
of Stonehenge deals with the 
fragmentary evidence that there 
were indeed giants in ancient 
Wessex and the authors are 
to be congratulated on their 
efforts in recovering those 
fragments and piecing together 
an intelligent and fascinating 
interpretation, an alternative 
history to the schoolbook 
version. That they have records 
of over 250 “giant remains” — 
skeletons ranging from 7ft (2m) 
to 21ft (6.4m) tall - shows that 
their study is both substantial 
and challenging. Nor can 
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they all be dismissed a priori as 
simply large animal bones. 

To support the archeology, 
there are chapters on the giants 
mentioned in ancient British 
lore and their legacy in place 
names, landscape and legends. 
Curiously, many of the old martial 
heroes also had a giant aspect, 
and fatal combats between 
heroes and giants long survived 
as local tales throughout the 
British Isles, as in the Arthurian 
and Robin Hood type romances. 
As Newman and Vieira describe 
them, the giants “were often 
high kings and queens who were 
master geomancers, surveyors 
and astronomers ruling from their 
mountain top fortresses”. 

The concluding chapters 
speculate on a possible link 
between these historic giants, 
revered the world over. The 
authors suggest they might 
have been a remnant of 
the Denisovians, an extinct 
subspecies of hominid whose 
Paleolithic remains have been 
found across Asia. Along the 
way they also examine the 
biblical giants as well as those 
of Mesopotamia, China, the 
Americas and Ireland. 

Giants of Stonehenge is heavy 
with details and yet a gripping 
yarn well told. Its narrative is 
ably supported by interesting 
old engravings, illustrations from 
all kinds of literature, photos 
of museum exhibits and places, 
and maps. It would make a 
thought-provoking gift to anyone 
interested in genuine but little- 
known mysteries of the past. 
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The Exodus 
An Egyptian Story 


Peter Feinman 


Oxbow Books 2021 


Pb, 224pp, £30, ISBN 9781789254747 


The creation of the modern state 
of Israel can be traced back to 
an event which supposedly hap- 
pened over three millennia ago, 
when an enslaved people fled 
their bondage in Egypt and set 
out on a 40 year trek to a prom- 
ised land, covenanted to them by 
their God. 

In the Bible, the jgay 
Exodus is told asa Ee 
series of miracles 
and divine inter- 
ventions. It starts 
with plagues, con- 
tinues through the 
first Passover and climaxes with 
the dividing of the Red Sea, the 
safe deliverance of the Israelites 
and the drowning of Pharaoh’s 
army. Yet, it is difficult to know if 
the Exodus is an historical event, 
or a Jewish myth. 

Peter Feinman does not look 
for corroboration from bibli- 
cal sources, but approaches the 
question from the perspective 
of the Egyptians. The surviv- 
ing evidence helps him present 
a picture of ancient Egypt at 
the time of Pharaoh Ramses II 
(1279-1213 BC), and the cultural 
and political context of his reign. 
Feinman looks for evidence from 
the religious, cultural and cosmo- 
logical symbolism of the period 
and links the biblical Children of 
Israel to the Hyksos of historical 
record, a group of incomers, who 
ruled the land for a while and 
departed. 

It is a complex untangling of 
source material that exists in 
terms of the art and literature 
that has survived. Feinman exam- 
ines the religious beliefs of the 
time and the ancient Egyptian 
understanding of the cosmos. The 
material is thick with political 
spin designed originally to show 
the rulers in the best possible 
light, so it is unlikely that a ma- 
jor defeat of the Pharaoh’s army 
by a band of runaway slaves, if 
that is indeed what happened, 
would have been recorded in any 
triumphant detail. 

Although the quest for the 
truth about the Exodus has a 
history going back many decades 
and there is a huge amount of 
literature, it has not been helped 
in the past by the reluctance of 
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Egyptologists and biblical schol- 
ars to engage. The former dismiss 
the Jewish story as of little 
relevance to their work and the 
biblical scholars only seek out 
evidence from Egyptologists that 
relates to their interest in the Old 
Testament narrative. 

When Feinman allows himself 
his own informed speculation, the 
book is particularly interesting. 
Moses emerges as a substantive 
character. Feinman suggests that 
Egyptian traditions of magic, 
plagues and flowing red water 
became embodied in the cultural 
memory of the Israelites. 

The book is a reminder that 
myths and legends survive far 
longer than historical facts and 
can even shape the destinies of 
people living three millennia 
later. 

Ted Harrison 
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Water 


A visual and scientific history 
Jack Challoner 


MIT Press 2021 
Hb, 194pp, £32, ISBN 9780262046145 


FT readers are likely to feel at 
home with an author who quotes 
DH Lawrence’s analysis of water 
as consisting of “hydrogen two 
parts, oxygen one, but there is 
also a third thing, that makes it 
water, and no- 
body knows what 
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an elucidatory 
book aimed at a 
general audience, and Jack Chal- 
loner shows that it might also be 
hard to find a more surprising 
one. 

Water turns out to be an area 
of study bejewelled with anoma- 
lies. The phrase “and nobody 
knows why”, which so delights 
a certain stripe of fortean, runs 
through this book. The very struc- 
ture of water is so little under- 
stood that in 2005 the American 
Academy for the Advancement 
of Science listed it as one of the 
“big questions” of our age. 

Most of us probably still think 
of water as elemental, even if we 
know that it hasn’t been classed 
as an element for a long time. 
Challoner usefully explains its 
compound nature for those of us 
unversed in such matters. He also 
explores why water molecules 
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look like Mickey Mouse; why 
water and ice really are blue, and 
why they don’t look it in small 
amounts; how liquid water can be 
boiling and freezing at the same 
time; and how water can dissolve 
itself. 

We learn that comets are 
snowy dirtballs, not dirty snow- 
balls, that 230 million years 
ago, during the Carnian Pluvial 
Event, it rained on Earth non- 
stop for two million years — possi- 
bly the longest cricket season on 
record — and that no one knows 
what the p in pH stands for. Life 
may have started in ponds, not 
oceans (do your own joke for that 
one), and the first life on land 
was lichen. 

The surprising ubiquity of 
water is another theme. There is 
water on the surface of the Sun, 
and unimaginable quantities of 
it floating around in space. If all 
the ice so far identified on Mars 
were melted, the whole planet 
would be under 100 feet (30m) 
of water. But on the blue planet 
itself, only 2.5 per cent of water 
is freshwater, and most of that 
is unobtainable in ice sheets or 
underground. 

This isn’t the kind of pop 
science work which reviewers 
call unputdownable; water is, 
inevitably, something of a dry 
subject, and the book is full of 
numbers, equations and pictures 
of molecules made of those 
sticky-together balls. But it is 
comprehensive and comprehen- 
sible, an invaluable summary of 
what is known, and a stimulating 
survey of what isn’t. 

Mat Coward 
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Animal, Vegetable, 
Criminal 


When Nature Breaks the Law 
Mary Roach 


Oneworld Publications 2021 


Hb, 308pp, £16.99, ISBN 9781786078346 


Mary Roach has a knack for find- 
ing quirky corners of science to 
explore and does so with unfail- 
ingly good nature and charm. She 
combines a forensic eye for 
scientific accuracy with a delight- 
ful sense of humour and is one of 
the few writers who I can guaran- 
tee to give me several laugh-out- 
loud moments in every book. 

The pedigree of Animal, Veg- 
etable, Criminal is immaculate. 
Roach was inspired by coming 


across the 1906 proto-fortean clas- 
sic, The Criminal Prosecution and 
Capital Punishment of Animals by 
EP Evans, and while she cannot 
match the sheer strangeness of 
that book’s tales of pigs being 
hanged and insects summoned to 
court, her exploration of the ways 
living things come into conflict 
with the law today is still a joy. 
Diligently immersing herself in 
the topic, she takes) ==——=— 

: P Mary Roach 
part in forensic 
science courses to 
identify and deal 
with the victims 
of animal attacks 
(bears, it seems, go 
for the face; wolves though, al- 
most never attack people), goes to 
India to join a touring education 
programme aimed at reducing ru- 
ral fatalities from leopard attacks 
and energetically interrogates 
pest controllers about the perfect 
rodent trap. The weaker chapters 
are where she tackles the ques- 
tion of rogue vegetation, but she 
still manages some eye-openers 
about startlingly nasty poisonous 
beans, while pouring cold water 
on ricin’s fearsome reputation as 
a poison. It is highly poisonous, 
but you really have to work at it 
to make it kill someone, such as 
Georgi Markov’s ricin poisoning 
by hypodermic umbrella, courtesy 
of the Bulgarian KGB. 

While her writing may be light 
and charming, Roach’s determina- 
tion to get to the bottom of the 
science is impressive. While the 
obvious candidates have their 
place here, such as the fortean 
staples of misbehaving elephants 
and rioting monkeys, she also lifts 
the lid on more obscure corners of 
the human/animal conflict. Who 
knew that the Vatican uses lasers 
to keep seagulls off its floral dis- 
plays? Or, indeed, that there used 
to be a thriving, but ultimately 
futile, programme of dynamiting 
crow roosts across the US? 

Particularly heartening is the 
chapter that looks at the US Air 
Force’s attempts to oust albatross- 
es (known as “goonie birds”) from 
Midway Atoll, where they breed 
in their thousands, to prevent bird 
strikes downing aircraft using 
the airbase there. Millions were 
spent on ever more imaginative 
schemes, to almost no effect, with 
the albatrosses outlasting the 
military, who gave up the base in 
1993. The atoll is now a nature 
reserve. 
lan Simmons 
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Animal 
Vegetable 


Poltergeist 
Parallels and 
Contagion 


Darren W Ritson 


White Crow Books 2021 
Pb, 278pp, £12.99, ISBN 9781786771773 


A revised and updated edition of 
Contagion: In the Shadow of the 
South Shields Poltergeist (2014), 
this book examines the parallels 
between various poltergeist cases, 
but more remarkably argues that 
such cases could be likened to 
contagions and disease. Other 
researchers of the paranormal 
such as Maurice Grosse have 
made similar observations regard- 
ing poltergeist contagion in the 
past; however, Ritson utilises his 
own experiences as the basis for 
his own working theory, referring 
to his investigation of the South 
Shields Poltergeist with colleague 
Michael J Hallowell. Well-known 
in the north east as paranormal 
researchers, they collected many 
witness testimonies including such 
assertions that people 
may have “caught” 
poltergeists from 
occurrences such as 
visits to mediums and 
contact with “evil” 
people. In addition, 
Ritson also considers whether 

the modern-day poltergeist could 
actually be akin to the incubi and 
succubi of legend. 

With regard to poltergeist paral- 
lels, Ritson provides an interest- 
ing and useful comparison chart 
with many other well-known pol- 
tergeist hauntings (eg Enfield and 
Battersea) and the paranormal 
occurrences within them (such as 
the moving of items). 

The question of “what is a pol- 
tergeist” has troubled paranormal 
researchers for decades and as we 
know so little of the “mechanics” 
of such hauntings this does seem 
like a reasonable theory. Ritson 
has first-hand experience of such 
kinds of hauntings and has “seen” 
this type of contagion in action, 
hence proposing this remarkable 
hypothesis. I have heard mention 
of poltergeist “attachments” in 
other paranormal genres (such as 
TV ghost hunting shows) but not 
in the manner of a disease as far 
as I am aware. The narrative has 
a chatty and conversational style 
and there is plenty of convincing 
witness testimony. 

Sue Hardiman 
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Avian Illuminations 
A Cultural History of Birds 


Boria Sax 


Reaktion Books 2021 
Hb, 415pp, £25, ISBN 9781789144321 


Avian Illuminations is a gorgeous 
- and heavy —- book. Too many 
books skimp on the illustrations, 
or print them smudgedly on 
cheap paper. Printed on quality 
glossy paper, this book is literally 
twice the weight of other books 
of the same size. 

The three main parts are Birds 
in Philosophy and Religion, Birds 
in History and Birds in Art, but 
the whole book is really birds in 
art: paintings from the medieval 
to the modern, from cultures 
around the world, and most in 
full colour. 

Birds have captivated us since 
the dawn of time. “Perhaps the 
most remarkable thing that 
birds share with human beings 
is that they form a huge range 
of flexible social groups,” writes 
Boria Sax. They’re also interna- 
tional, migrating long distances; 
they live in colonies; they work 
co-operatively; they have court- 
ship rituals; they form symbiotic 
relationships with other species. 
They are intriguing, beautiful 
and delightful. They’re also — 
especially corvids - intelligent 
problem solvers. And as the myth 
of Icarus shows, we envy that 
they can do something, seem- 
ingly effortlessly, that we can’t. 

Yet we’ve long exploited birds, 
from keeping them in cages to 
cock-fighting to organised shoots 
to the Thanksgiving turkey: 
“Children of eight or even young- 
er would be charged with killing, 
gutting and plucking poultry in 
preparation for 
cooking”. At least 
we're finally wak- 
ing up to how our 
farming methods 
have brought some 
formerly common 
birds to the edge of extinction, 
and are beginning to do some- 
thing about it. As Sax concludes: 
“Tt is about restructuring our re- 
lationship as human beings with 
the natural world, and birds are 
an excellent place to start.” 

Beautifully written and 
drawing deeply on ornithology, 
history, religion and mythology, 
Avian Illuminations is a book to 
be savoured, not just read. 

Jay Vickers 
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REVIEWS / BOOKS 


A fateful destiny 


- Uncanny happenings and anecdotes: this portrait of Oscar Wilde and 
his troubled friends is a decadent delight, says Christopher Josiffe 


Dancing with 
Salomé 


Courting the Uncanny with Oscar 
Wilde & Friends 


Nina Antonia 


© Trapart Books 2021 


Pb, 130pp, £15, ISBN 9789198692006 


Comprising five essays, each of 
which highlights esoteric aspects 
‘ of Oscar Wilde’s fateful relation- 
: ship with “Bosie”, aka Lord 
Alfred Douglas, this book, while 
slim, includes many surprising 
details new to this reviewer, 
despite some familiarity with 
: Wilde’s triumphs and travails. 
Constance Wilde’s member- 
ship of the Hermetic Order of 
the Golden Dawn, alongside 
Yeats, Machen and the ubiq- 
uitous Crowley, is well-known. 
Less so, perhaps, is the idea that 
Wilde’s The Picture of Dorian 
Gray included some of the Or- 
der’s ritual secrets, passed on to 
her husband by Constance. These 
were not to be shared among the 
profane on “pain of being para- 
lysed without visible weapon”. 
Constance later became seri- 
ously ill with a spinal condition 
causing gradual paralysis. Both 
Oscar and Constance consulted 
society fortune-teller Mrs Robin- 
son; she once told him: “I see a 
very brilliant life for you up to a 
certain point. Then I see a wall. 
Beyond the wall I see nothing.” 
Aubrey Beardsley, Decadent 
artist par excellence, refused 
to have any of Wilde’s books in 
his house because, he said, they 
were “accursed”. 
Dorian Gray, as described in 
Wilde’s novel, resembled Lord 
: Alfred Douglas in appearance 
and mannerisms, yet Wilde 
hadn’t yet met Bosie at the time 
of writing. Douglas later recalled 
having read the book many times 
before his first encounter with 
: Wilde, suggesting it had placed 
a “glamour” upon him, drawing 
the two together for good or ill. 
Lord Alfred was already living 
under the shadow of a fam- 
ily curse; Wilde described his 
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ancestors as “a mad, bad line”. 
The curse dated back to the 14th 
century, when “Black Douglas” 
attempted to transport his friend 
Robert the Bruce’s heart to the 
Holy Land, but was ambushed and 
killed en route. 

Three centuries on, the violent- 
ly insane third Marquess of 
Queensbury, aged 10, murdered 
a cook by roasting him on a spit. 
He was caught in the act before 
he could consume his victim, but 
was henceforth known as “The 
Cannibalistic Idiot”. 

John Douglas, the seventh 
Marquess (Bosie’s grandfather) 
died in a curious hunting incident 
in 1858, officially due to an ac- 
cidental gun discharge. However, 
rumours of suicide were rife. 
Seven years later, his 18-year-old 
son Francis died in a mountain- 


eering accident. Another son, 
James, committed suicide in 1891 
by slitting his own throat with 
a razor. Other untimely deaths 
among the Douglas male line are 
recorded, most recently in 2009. 
Bosie’s father John Sholto 
Douglas, the ninth Marquess 
of Queensberry, is renowned as 
the founder of modern boxing, 
and for his outspoken atheism, 
violent temper and obsessive, 
relentless pursuit of Wilde, 
leading to the latter’s imprison- 
ment and ruin. He evidently held 
Wilde responsible for leading his 
son astray. 

Aleister Crowley adopted 
the opposite position, regarding 
Wilde as the victim. His hostility 
towards Bosie, expressed in verse 
and worse, may have been an 


attempt to instigate a court-room 
battle; the Beast being no stran- 
ger to litigation. Douglas failed 
to respond, despite Crowley 
issuing increasingly offensive 
pamphlets and essays unsuc- 
cessfully seeking to provoke 
their target.“Bosie”, read one, 
absurdly, “is a common prosti- 
tute, blackmailer, sodomite.” 
One wonders what had attracted 
Crowley’s ire? Was it, as Antonia 
suggests, Douglas’s conversion to 
Roman Catholicism? Or envy of 
Douglas’s superior poetry? 

The doomed poet Lionel 
Johnson introduced his Winches- 
ter College friend (and perhaps 
more than friend?) Lord Alfred 
to Wilde in 1891, and thus com- 
menced their fateful destiny; 
although as Wilde later wrote 
to Douglas: “I discern in all our 
relations not Destiny but Doom.” 
Johnson’s “melancholy verses 
wreathed by an eerie forebod- 
ing” appear to have predicted his 
early death aged 35. Ill health, 
including bouts of spinal 
paralysis, were worsened by a 
diet of tea, cigarettes and alcohol 
- especially the latter. Absinthe 
was a particular favourite. 

His austere rooms at 8 New 
Square, Lincoln’s Inn Fields 
had long been associated with a 
malevolent entity occasionally 
glimpsed as “a large shadow 
winged creature with fear- 
some claws” (see FT353:30-33). 
Johnson confided to a friend that 
all was not well in his chambers, 
where “things happened”. His 
landlord had failed to point out 
that tenants taking these rooms 
invariably died within two years. 
Johnson’s trilogy of “infernal 
hymns”, Vinum Daemonum, 
Satanas and Dark Angel may not 
have helped matters. His spectre 
is said to haunt the area still. 

Dancing With Salomé includes 
a good deal more in the way 
of uncanny happenings and 
anecdotes, and is enhanced by 
evocative photo portraits of its 
protagonists. A decadent delight, 
by virtue of its prose as well as 
its subject matter. 
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Eight Improbable 
Possibilities 


The Mystery of the Moon, and 
Other Implausible Scientific 
Truths 


John Gribbin 


Icon Books 2021 


Hb, 160pp, £10.99, ISBN 9781785787355 


John Gribbin is a best-selling 
writer of popular science books; 
this is his third in a series includ- 
ing Six Impossible Things and 
Seven Pillars of Science. 

The first chapter uses the 
mundane observation that the 
Sun and Moon appear a similar 
size in our sky to springboard 
into how the creation of our 
cosmic partner 4.4 billion years 
ago established the seasons, 
the length of a day and other 
conditions essential to the 
survival of life and civilisation. 
Eschatologists will delight in 
learning how the slow drift 
of the Moon’s orbit, and the 
deterioration of Earth’s magnetic 
field, ultimately doom us all. 

Other thought-provoking 
and improbable factoids 
scattered throughout include 
that most gold comes from 
colliding neutron stars, life arose 
independently on 
our world at least 
twice, climate 
change has always 
shaped human 
evolution, and that 
“quantum leaps” 
do not mean what advertisers 
think they do. 

Readers of Fort will be pleased 
to see the “Three Body Problem” 
acknowledged (it is technically 
impossible to calculate the 
orbits of more than two masses), 
but fans of the Matrix may be 
disappointed because, thanks to 
the mind-bending properties of 
Pi, it would take a supercomputer 
with infinite memory to model 
the location of a single particle. 

Sometimes the folksy, access- 
ible approach gets a little in the 
way of making sense, as when 
Gribbin asks how a pendulum, or 
a cup of coffee, “knows” that it is 
spinning. And it is painful to have 
diagrams described in the text, 
rather than actually printed so 
that we can see them. 

This is a short book with small 
pages; the lack of repetition, an- 
ecdotal padding or intrusive 
political point scoring appealed 
to this time-compressed fortean. 
Ryan Shirlow 
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THE HAUNTED GENERATION 


BOB FISCHER ROUNDS UP THE LATEST NEWS FROM THE 
PARALLEL WORLDS OF POPULAR HAUNTOLOGY 


“They’re like tragic sirens,” 
says Andy Sharp. “Covered 
in barnacles and very 
anthropomorphic...” 

We’re discussing the brace of 
WWII submarines stranded in 
the sands of Aberlady Bay on the 
East Lothian coastline. They’re 
part of the inspiration behind 
Sedna Chronicles, a new musical 
collaboration between Andy — 
also known as occultist wayfarer 
English Heretic —- and gothic 
folkie Grey Malkin. The duo’s 
self-titled album was inspired by 
their travels around Scotland’s 
weirdy hotspots... including 
Gilmerton Cove, with its ancient 
carvings, and Rosslyn Chapel, 
reputedly the final resting place 
of the Holy Grail. 

“At the chapel, there’s a 
beautifully carved column, 
supposedly done by an 
apprentice mason,” continues 
Andy. “Legend suggests he was 
murdered by a fellow mason who 
was jealous... and we thought 
this would make a good film, 
in the tradition of The Name of 
the Rose.” The result is the epic 
closing number ‘Theme From The 
Murdered Apprentice’. Elsewhere, 
spectral synths are accompanied 
by the mellifluous readings of 
Malkin, whose Scots brogue 
lends the album an affecting 
authenticity. Pay homage at 
englishheretic.bandcamp.com. 

Similarly pulling on his 
walking boots is writer Justin 
Hopper, editor of anew 
anthology of work by Sussex 
rambler Victor Neuburg. For 
aman reputedly turned into 
a camel by Aleister Crowley, 
Neuberg had a delicious turn 
of phrase (“When man goes, 
the secret things come back, 

Old Pagan things...”) and 

the book - Obsolete Spells - is 
available from Strange Attractor 
press. It comes accompanied by 
Swift Wings, an exquisite mini- 
album recorded by Justin and 
folk musician Sharron Kraus. 

A follow-up to their stunning 
2019 LP Chanctonbury Rings, 
this new record casts Neuburg’s 
nature poems adrift on a tide of 
moody synths and melancholy 
flute. Head to sharronkraus. 
bandcamp.com. 


BEYOND | 
"BARROW 


Setting up camp in the 1970s, 
meanwhile, is Andy Fosberry, 
whose new album Night Skies 
is an imagined soundtrack to 
Steven Spielberg’s abandoned 
sequel to Close Encounters 
Of The Third Kind. Based on 
the notorious 1955 Kelly- 
Hopkinsville encounter, in which 
a Kentucky family claimed to 
have been terrorised by alien 
goblins, elements of the script 
were recycled for ET - The Extra 
Terrestrial. But 


guise as The Hardy Tree, has 
released Common Grounds, a 
musical sojourn around the 
hidden past of her north London 
neighbourhood. “The shapes of 
ancient tram tracks creeping 
under the tarmac, an old gas 
street lamp in an alleyway...” 
It’s a sumptuous, autumnal 
collection, available from 
claypipemusic.co.uk. Harold’s 
wanderings are a little more 
abstract, but no less urban: 

his new album 


Andy’s album n | AS) \ GT HE The Sentinels 
echoes the darker liitjetjawtimtiiaisase comprises 
interplanetary widens oe odedddad “time-haunted 
incursions of meanderings 
Spielberg’s on Martian 
original storyline, communism and 
with tracks interdimensional 
like ‘Cattle high rises”. Retro 
Mutilations’ synth tinkles, 
and ‘Faces at Brutalist beats 
the Window’ and ambient 
capturing a sense swoops evoke a 
of disquieting decidedly cosmic 
rural paranoia. take on town 

It’s available from planning. Visit 


spunoutofcontrol.bandcamp. 
com. And, while you’re there, 
maybe check out Hawksmoor’s 
new album Head Coach, an 
evocative collection of synth 
instrumentals inspired by the 
Druidic street layout of Milton 
Keynes. 

Frances Castle and Harold 
Turgis have been pavement- 
pounding, too. Frances, in her 


haroldturgis.bandcamp.com. 
And who remembers Beyond 
The Barrow? The classic 
children’s teatime drama, 
produced in 1971 by Hookland 
Associated Television? 
Seemingly destroyed after its 
original broadcast, it resulted in 
“garbled hypnotic chanting” and 
“involuntary ritualistic gestures” 
among its young audience; only 


Wesley Wakefield’s alarming folk 
soundtrack survives. Australian 
archivist Adam Spellicy has 
compiled this first-ever release, 
so finally we can enjoy the 
softly-strummed guitars of 
‘Follow The Pylons, You Can’t 
Miss It’. Tentatively head to 
antipodeanwyrd.bandcamp. 
com, but — in cases of “hazardous 
somnabulism” - turn off the 
album and seek immediate 
medical attention. 

Elsewhere, I can also 
recommend Vol 1: Human 
Geography. It’s an album of 
gentle, proggy experimentation 
by David Jaycock and Andrew 
Burge, and -in part-a 
performance of Jaycock’s 2018 
album The Decline of the Mobile 
Library, recorded live at Anthony 
Burgess House in Manchester. 
It’s available from jaycockburge. 
bandcamp.com. And there’s also 
The Thetford Beast, a mini-album 
of wonderful John Carpenter- 
esque synth anthems by Chris 
“Concretism” Sharp, all inspired 
by sightings of this enigmatic 
Norfolk cryptid. Head down 
the A1075 to castlesinspace. 
bandcamp.com. 

And amid all this 
metaphysical meandering, if 
anyone is considering actually 
leaving the house... maybe 
venture to Louth Town Hall on 
Friday 23rd September. Here, 
corduroy-clad prankster Richard 
Daniels is hosting Chasing the 
Wolves of Weird, an “evening 
of supernatural exploration” 
centred around Low Scaraby - 
“the most mysterious village 
in Lincolnshire”. Richard is 
the twisted genius behind the 
gloriously daft Occultaria Of 
Albion zine (FT404:66-67) and 
this promises to be a splendidly 
entertaining journey into 
slightly muddled forteana. 
Tickets are available from 
occultariaofalbion.com, or from 
the box office at the Temple Of 
Xubix. 


Visit the Haunted Generation website 
at www. hauntedgeneration.co.uk, 
send details of new releases, or 
memories of the original “haunted” 
era to hauntedgeneration@gmail.com, 
or find me on Twitter... @bob_fischer 
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TO SEND REVIEW COPIES, CONTACT THE EDITOR AT DRSUTTON@FORTEANTIMES.COM 


Back to the future 


David Cronenberg’s latest film sees him returning to the body horror that first brought him to the 
attention of audiences, although it’s now married to the psychological studies of his recent work 


Crimes of the Future 


Dir David Cronenberg, Canada 2021 
In cinemas from 9 September 


It’s been more than two decades 
since body horror maestro David 
Cronenberg’s last foray into the 
horror sub-genre that his career 
once largely revolved around, 
but Crimes of the Future sees 

the veteran filmmaker return 

to the visually unsettling and 
more bizarre type of cinema that 
established him as an icon of 
horror cinema. 

With a strong cast that 
includes Cronenberg’s long-time 
collaborator Viggo Mortensen and 
Léa Seydoux as two performance 
artists who also share a domestic 
partnership, the film portrays a 
dystopian future where humans 
have become incapable of feeling 
pain, turning surgery into a 
perversely sensual type of art 
as Seydoux’s Caprice cuts into 
Mortensen’s Saul to expose and 
remove the new organs his body 
has begun to produce. 

This, of course, leads to several 
scenes that will not only test the 
viewer with the visual display 
of body horror, but also in terms 
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He has always 
used body horror 
to emphasise his 
human themes 


of the more existential aspect of 
the film, which raises questions 
about evolution, humanity, and 
the toll that art may extract from 
its creator. 

Divulging any more than 
this would be a disservice to 
the viewer, whether they are a 
seasoned Cronenberg fan or a 
newcomer with a strong stomach 
and an interest in slow-burning 
arthouse cinema. 

For those familiar with 
the entirety of Cronenberg’s 
filmography, this is not only a 
compelling futuristic tale, but 
also a marriage of earlier body 
horror efforts and his more 
recent and less surreal outings, 
which have seen him explore the 
psychology of humanity’s darker 
side. 

As such, Crimes of the Future 
- which shares its title with 
one of the director’s early films 


from 1970 - feels 
like Cronenberg 
coming full circle 
as a filmmaker. 
While the visual 
horror is certainly 
grotesque enough 
to cause viewers to 
squirm, it is nowhere 
near as shockingly 
outlandish as some 
of the moments 

in classics such as 
Scanners (1981) or 
his 1986 remake of 
The Fly. 

But Cronenberg 
has always used body 
horror to emphasise 
the human themes at 
the core of his works, 
and this latest effort 
feels like a natural 
progression for the 
Canadian filmmaker in which he 
merges the very different types of 
films he has made up till now. It’s 
fascinating to watch his continued 
development as an artist with 
plenty of fresh perspectives to 
contribute to cinema, no matter 
how unpleasant they may be to 
behold. 

Leyla Mikkelsen 


kak 
Red Sonja 


Dir Richard Fleischer, US 1985 
Out now on 4K UHD, Blu-ray and DVD 


A fondly-remembered film from 
the tail end of the 1980s sword- 
and-sorcery boom, Red Sonja 
retains interest not so much for 
its performances but for the old 
Hollywood behind-the-camera 
credits. 

Having made a big profit with 
1982’s Conan the Barbarian, 
starring Arnold Schwarzenegger, 
and a slightly smaller profit 
with the 1984 sequel Conan the 
Destroyer (Arnie again), producer 
Dino De Laurentiis decided to 
try his luck a third time with Red 
Sonja, a creation of both pulp 


fiction author Robert E Howard 
and Marvel Comics’ Roy Thomas. 
Depending on which account you 
read, the film was either intended 
to be another Conan movie, or a 
Red Sonja flick with an Arnie- 
as-Conan cameo. In the end, it 
was neither as Dino, as was his 
wont, sneakily expanded Arnie’s 
role into something approaching 
a co-star. He wasn’t Conan any 
more, though, with his character 
being renamed Lord Kalidor. 
Only the cognoscenti would know 
that Kalidor was one of Conan’s 
aliases; to everyone else, it was 
“Why isn’t he called Conan?” 

Red Sonja’s (Brigitte Nielsen) 
backstory is similar to Conan’s. 
Her family is murdered by an 
Evil One and she is subjected to 
other indignities, to put it mildly, 
before embarking on a quest 
which will both avenge her family 
and prove her worth as a warrior. 
In this particular film, the Evil 
One is Queen Gedren (played 
with relish by Sandahl Bergman, 
who had earlier appeared as 
Conan’s warrior girlfriend 
Valeria in the aforementioned 
Conan the Barbarian), a lesbian 
megalomaniac once spurned by 
Sonja. To complicate matters 
further, Bergman was offered the 
part of Sonja but turned it down, 
preferring this time to play the 
villain. 

Obviously, Sonja bumps into 
Kalidor pretty early on and along 
the way is joined by child prince 
Tarn (Ernie Reyes Jr) and his 
long-suffering bodyguard Falkon 
(Paul L Smith, Beast Rabban 
from David Lynch’s Dune). They 
get into various scrapes before 
arriving at the big finish with 
Gedren. 

And that’s your lot. A simple, 
straightforward adventure story 
which is light on gore and nudity, 
but often stops for a bout of dim 
comedy. The acting, frankly, is 
crap. Arnie, we have long since 
accepted, completely lacks the 
ability to emote, but does at least 
have presence and a remarkable 


TELEVISION 


FT’s very own couch potato, STU 
NEVILLE, casts an eye over the small 
screen’s current fortean offerings 


Even though 25 years have 
passed since Father Ted, to 
many of us Ardal O’Hanlon 
will always be the childlike 
simpleton priest Father 
Dougal McGuire. Of course, 
we all know that O’Hanlon 
is aman of many parts, but 
nonetheless having him 
front a documentary about 
the cultural meaning of 
Ireland’s sacred sites does 
pique the interest. And 

in Ardal O’Hanlon: Tomb 
Raider (BBC4), he proves 

to be an engaging and 
smart presenter, fronting 

a fascinating programme 
exploring how archeology, 
politics and faith all 
conspired to complicate the 
seemingly straightforward 
question of how the people 
of Ireland got there in the 
first place. O'Hanlon speaks 


physique. Unfortunately, 
Brigitte doesn’t have either 
of these attributes to save 
her. Ernie Reyes Jr plays an 
annoying character, probably 
modelled on/ripped off from 
Short Round in the second 
Indiana Jones movie. It’s 
interesting though to see 
Smith play a sympathetic 
character for a change, and 
Bergman and Pat Roach (as 
yet another minor villain) 
have fun. 

All of which begs the 
question, can a film survive 
bad acting? The answer is yes, 
depending on who’s in charge, 
so it’s worth discussing the 
technical credits. The director 
is Richard Fleischer, the 
cinematographer Giuseppe 
Rotunno, the writers Clive 
Exton and George MacDonald 
Fraser, the composer Ennio 
Morricone and the matte artist 
Albert Whitlock. Exton was 
born in 1930, the others in the 
1920s, except for Fleischer 


of how steeped he has always 
been in his culture and 
traditions, and how for anyone 
questioning the received 
wisdom, these questions are 
as much about personal as 
national identity: this is as 
much a search for himself as 
for his people. 

Despite the abundance of 
sacred sites (the population 
has always been more 
respectful towards its 
monuments than has the 
mainland) the connotations 
extrapolated from them 


Men in waistcoats 
and flat caps 
digging away in 
far-flung corners 


who was born in 1916 and 
Whitlock, born in 1915. In 
other words, a lot of these 
guys learned their craft in 
the Golden Age of Hollywood, 
and so it’s no surprise that Red 
Sonja doesn’t so much point a 
way forward for film-making as 
it does hark back to cinema of 
the 1950s. They may have been 
slightly out of their time, but 
they knew how to make films 
quickly and efficiently and 
how to work around bad actors. 
Which means Red Sonja is an 
entertaining, professionally- 
made and occasionally 
amusing piece of old style 
cinema. Get a couple of good- 
looking leads, a few talented 
character actors, a decent 
script and some seasoned 
craftsmen and you can make 
almost anything work; and 
that’s basically how Hollywood 
has tried to operate for over a 
century. 
Daniel King 
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have been far more 

varied owing as much 

to sociological pressures 
and ideology as differing 
physical interpretation. 
Taking us back to the mid- 
1930s, when archeology 
was all the rage in the 
wake of Carter’s opening of 


Tutankhamun’s tomb, we get 


jumpy B&W footage of men 
in waistcoats and flat caps 
digging away in far-flung 
corners. All eyes, we’re 

told, were looking towards 
Ireland for the next big find, 
but the political situation 
(this was less than a decade 
since partition) made the 
seemingly simple job of 
taking an holistic view of 
the settlement of the island 
considerably more difficult. 
Both sides of the border 
wanted to claim the site of 
the earliest footfall. Neither 
wanted to be seen as less 
Trish than the other. Prior to 
partition, most monuments 
were referred to as ‘Celtic’, 
with no more description 
needed or asked for. In 


Monster 
Dir Patsy Jenkins, US 2003 


Second Sight, £14.99 (Blu-ray) 


: Alan Murdie appears to have 

: some reservations about Patty 
: Jenkins’s 2003 feature debut 
Monster (see p18-21), perhaps 
: feeling that its success helped 


‘immortalise’ its real-life 
subject, Aileen Wuornos, an 


: unstable street hooker who 
: went ona seven-man killing 


spree between November 
1989 and November 1990. 


: While Monster started out as 


a typical low-budget serial 


: killer flick, young writer/ 


director Jenkins - who was in 
touch with Wuornos, then on 


death row — transformed it into 


something truly remarkable: 
a challenging film marked by 
a powerful feel for character 
and location and a genuine 
sense of compassion, even 
empathy, for its troubled 
subjects and their stories. It 
offers no easy answers. 


post-border Eire, however, 
proving Celtic origins 
became the priority, whereas 
in Northern Ireland links to 
the mainland were the focus. 
The story effectively 
becomes that of two 
archeologists: an Austrian 
named Adolf Mahr, based 
at the Dublin National 
Museum, and the Welshman 
Emyr Estyn Evans of the 
Belfast National Museum. 
The documentary charts 
their rivalry as each tried to 
wrest the story —- Evans the 
avuncular, Panama-hatted 
rationalist comparing Ulster 
‘court-tombs’ with those of 
Northern Europe versus 
Mahr, whose zeal for proving 
Celtic purity was more than 
a little influenced by being 
a card-carrying Nazi. All of 
this sounds heavy, but under 
O’Hanlon’s stewardship 
the story is told witha 
light touch and a genuine 
enthusiasm for the material. 
It’s an absorbing hour, and a 
reminder that the BBC does 
get it right, sometimes. 


Charlize Theron’s 
performance as Wuornos is 
equally remarkable; beyond 
the prosthetic teeth and 
shaved eyebrows, which you 
quickly stop noticing, it’s 
a masterclass in the use of 
thoughtful detail, and Theron 
captures perfectly the volatile 
mixture of bravado and 
vulnerability that Wuornos 
exhibited. 

Revisiting Monster nearly 
20 years on, I find myself 
agreeing with Roger Ebert 
that it’s a great film, with “one 
of the greatest performances 
in the history of cinema” at its 
heart. Second Sight’s limited 
edition release looks very good 
and is stuffed with worthwhile 
extras, including a fascinating 
interview with Jenkins, a 
highly intelligent director who 
seems never to have found 
herself in a position to follow 
up on what she achieved here. 
David Sutton 
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“The logical and necessary collision betwe: 
Hieron Gillen (ihe Wic, ee: 


en weNMiazer and Jet Set Willy - ; 
TIE SIIVINE) ‘ 


An almost true 
19605 238983 of cursed 
computer games, 
Punk art communes, 
YUPPieé sorcerers and 
g9uUM=—-toting wombasate. 


DUY TIE Prapinic HOVE! ang MOWMOad Tie 
Tee ZASPECCtiim Game at ya 


One God but many Religions. 


WHY? 


THE 
RESTORED 
SCRIPTURES 


www.smashwords.com/books/view/1125048 


To find out more, contact: 
INPURSUITOFGHOSTS@GMAIL.COM 


LETTERS 


CONTACT US BY POST: PO BOX 1200, WHITSTABLE CT1 9RH, OR E-MAIL SIEVEKING@FORTEANTIMES.COM 


PLEASE PROVIDE US WITH YOUR POSTAL ADDRESS 


Spectral horsemen 


An account of the Angels of Mons 
appears in Great British Ghosts by 
Aidan Chambers in the chapter 
“Ghosts at war”, along with the 
following account by a (unnamed) 
British lieutenant-colonel: 

“On the night of 27 August 
1914, I was riding along in the col- 
umn with two other officers. We 
had been talking and doing our 
best to keep from falling asleep 
on our horses. As we rode along, I 
became conscious of the fact that 
in the fields on both sides of the 
road, I could see a very large body 
of horsemen. These horsemen 
had the appearance of squadrons 
of cavalry and they seemed to be 
riding across the fields, going in 
the same direction as we were 
going and keeping level with us. 
The night was not very dark. I 
did not say a word about it at first 
but I watched them for nearly 20 
minutes. The other two officers 
had stopped talking. At last one 
of them asked me if I saw any- 
thing in the fields. I then told him 
what I had seen. The third officer 
confessed that he too had been 
watching these horsemen for the 
past 20 minutes. So convinced 
were we that they were really 
cavalry, that at the next halt one 
of the officers took a party of men 
out to reconnoitre but found no 
one there. Of course, we were all 
dog-tired and over-taxed, but it is 
an extraordinary thing that the 
phenomenon should have been 
witnessed by so many different 
people.” 

Unfortunately, the source of 
the account is not given. 

Gary Stocker 
By email 


Myth and misogyny 


I enjoyed the letter on fish falls in 
south-eastern Ghana [FT420:63] 
and how the myth of the woman 
with the pestle played upon es- 
tablished motifs of raising the sky, 
and how the past was a lost age of 
plenty. This is yet another version 
of the “Everything was great until 
women ruined it” trope, which 
stretches back at least as far as 
the book of Genesis, and persists 
today in large tracts of misogy- 
nistic social media. It tells us 


Sheela-na-gig 


The mentions of the Sheela-na-gig [FT421:16+58] had me recall 
two examples that I’ve encountered here in Germany — more or 
less. The first one is from the eaves of the Romanesque church 
of St Martin, at Plieningen near Stuttgart [left], which was built in 
the 12th century — while in general posture, the manikin recalls 
the Sheela-na-gig, the figure is strangely sexless, and so might be 
unrelated. It belongs to a series of apotropaic images. 

The second example comes from the modern bronze door of 
the church St Adelheid am Putzchen in Bonn-Bechlinghoven. The 
church sits beside a miracle spring that broke out after prayers 
of St Adelheid (960-1015) in a time of severe drought (PUtzchen 
comes from the Latin Puteus, well). While it may depict the saint 
in a mandorla [almond-shaped aureola], this isn’t quite what | can 
see. | found no info on what it is supposed to show, so you can 
take your pick. Obviously, if it was meant as a Sheela, it has a 
very positive and life-giving message. 


Ulrich Magin Hennef, Germany 


something about who created, 
shared and enjoyed these myths 
in ancient times. I wonder if 
readers can provide interesting 
counter-examples from across 
world mythology. 

Ryan Shirlow 

Leeds, West Yorkshire 


Southwold sea 
serpent 


Re: the multiple sightings of a 
fast-moving sea serpent off the 
coast at Southwold, Suffolk, on 
21 October 1938, reported by 
several newspapers at the time 
[FT419:43]. 

A letter to the local Lowestoft 
Journal of 16 Jan 1976 by South- 
wold resident Mr A Barrett 
Jenkins claimed to explain what 
the monster really was. Jenkins 
said he’d seen the monster 
himself, and that his father, a 
local photographer, had hired a 
fisherman to row him out to pho- 
tograph it. When they got to the 


spot, according to Jenkins, they 
discovered that the “monster” 
was nothing more than some big 
logs bolted together. The “humps” 
were an optical illusion, caused 
by the timbers bobbing in an out 
of sight together amid the waves. 
The ‘monster’ was later towed 
ashore, where a few interested 
people gathered to see it. If this is 
true, could the great speed with 
which the ‘sea serpent’ appeared 
to be moving also have been an 
optical illusion? 

The letter is quoted in “Timber- 
rr.... it’s a sea serpent!”, an article 
in the excellent magazine Lantern 
(#13, 1976) — which in turn quotes 
In the Wake of the Sea-Serpents 
(1968) by Bernard Heuvelmans. 
Lantern 13, produced by East 
Anglian fortean and paranormal 
investigators the Borderline Sci- 
ence Investigation Group, is avail- 
able online as a pdf along with all 
back issues: http://www.hiddenea. 
com/lanternarchive.htm 
Matt Salusbury 
By email 


Artificial 
intelligence 


e The report on allegedly sen- 
tient artificial intelligence (page 
15) laid out the non-scientific 
basis on which Blake Lemoine as- 
signed sentience to his creation, 
but left me wondering at what 
point do we have to attribute sen- 
tience to an AI or other machine, 
even though we cannot tell if 
they possess what philosophers 
call qualia. 

Consciousness is still a mys- 
tery and it is not clear if it is the 
same as sentience. I have written 
on this before: https://hubpages. 
com/education/What-Can-AI-Tell- 
Us-About-Consciousness 

The main assumptions Lem- 
oine seems to be making are that 
consciousness needs a host, and 
arises as a result of interactions 
between elements of the host 
that function like neurons. This 
is plausible and underpins the 
conceit of uploading conscious- 
ness to a computer — but is still 
a matter of faith. Consciousness 
could be grounded in physics, for 
example quantum fields exist 
independently of any material 
host and still exclude dualism. 


e The pull-quote on page 6 
about dogs killed by monkeys 
may have been left over from a 
previous issue. Maybe an infinite 
number of monkeys invaded your 
typesetting software. 


e Only part of the giant (page 
12) was inked in. The missing 
bits looked interesting and could 
have affected interpretation of 
the drawing. 

Alex Kashko 

By email 


Faster than light? 


Inotice that Nigel Watson 
[FT421:28] is suggesting that 
sensors and computer system 
problems might explain the ‘tic 
tac’ UFOs seen by US Navy per- 
sonnel. David Clarke and Andy 
Roberts placed great emphasis 
on early radar malfunctions 

to explain 1950s UFO reports 
and Watson has alluded to this. 
But these explanations don’t 
take account of the fact that, in 
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many cases, pilots made visual 
contact with the UFOs; and that 
is also the case with the tic tacs. 
Previously, Watson seemed to 
favour the drone explanation, i.e. 
advanced terrestrial technology, 
presumably originating from 
either China or Russia. However, 
one would have expected such 
drones to turn up in the current 
Ukrainian conflict, but they 
haven’t. 

Furthermore, the US Navy 
videos (available on Wikipedia) 
suggest that the tic tacs could 
maintain their position ina 
hurricane force gale, something 
the sceptics tend not to mention. 
So we end up in that familiar 
situation where the sceptics’ ex- 
planations fail to satisfy and ET 
believers are unable to offer any- 
thing like the sort of evidence a 
sceptic would accept. 

However, I did note a particu- 
larly remarkable report that US 
scientists now believe that travel 
above light speed could soon 
be possible [FT416:25]. If that 
be true, doesn’t it make alien 
visitation more likely? The great- 
est argument against such an 
event — the size of the Universe 
and the cap on speed imposed by 
Einsteinian physics - could be 
about to crumble. 

Geoff Clifton 
Solihull, West Midlands 


Copyright Puzzle 


Ican only assume Andy Owens’s 
librarians had a temporary loss 
of memory [FT421:66]. The data- 
base he probably used (there are 
a number) was The Watch File: 
<https://norman.hrc.utexas.edu/ 
watch/> While it doesn’t have all 
copyright owners it does happen 
to have the ones he was looking 
for. 

Jo Blake 

Brighton, East Sussex 


Editor’s note: Thanks to Philip 
Eagle, Andy Kelly, Edmund King, 
Nicholas Rankin and Pete Saxton, 
who also pointed this out. 


President Bilko? 


Iseem to remember hearing that 
in remote areas of Pakistan in the 
1990s, many locals thought that 
Sergeant Bilko of 1950s USTV 
fame was the new military ruler 
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of the country as he was on TV 
so often. Is this true? 

Phil Brand 

London 


Stonehenge and 
hares 


I was not at the Battle of the 
Beanfield in 1985 [FT420:52- 
53], but I attended the Stone- 
henge Festival the previous 
year. From my experience, it 
was a combination of drugs, 
music, free love and a general 
spirit of comradeship. There 
were some dark issues, such as 
the burned-out car; I heard it 
was a heroin dealer horning in 
on the general ‘safe’ recrea- 
tional pharmaceuticals market. 
There was a burned-out burger 
van, but that was down to poor 
safety standards and resulted 
in a lot of free over-cooked food. 
For my part, as a pagan, I saw 

it as an adjunct of the Solstice 
celebration at the monument. It 
wasn’t “hippies/druggies taking 
over a sacred site” in the slight- 
est - which was a narrative 
going around at the time. 

When considering attending 

in 1985, ’d hear many words 

of warning. The ‘wisdom’ went 
thus: the festival had been 
going on for so long that, if it 
went ahead in 1985 then it’d be 
covered by a “Royal Charter” 
which would prevent it from be- 
ing closed down or blocked by 
the government. In effect, the 
rumour went, if "Henge ’85 hap- 
pened then, at the same time, 
in the same place, the festival 
could not be prevented and 
drink/drugs/sex would become 
inviolate! 

Yeah, I know, if you thought 
it through then this sounded 
like hogwash - which it was, of 
course. But it was a different 
time. Thatcher was so despised 
that nothing was thought 
beyond her clutches (how times 
change!) and there was no In- 
ternet to create experts in law 
or parliamentary procedure. 
Hell, we believed that the world 
wasn’t flat then, right? 


e Re the mystical hare 
[FT420:46-49]: many European 
faiths, my own included, hold 
that the hare is a ‘magical 


beast’ that can act as a messen- 
ger or even an avatar of the Gods. 
Thus we’re forbidden to hunt or 
eat them. 

Alan Cassady-Bishop 

Filey, North Yorkshire 


Many years ago I lived for while 
in Tobermory on the Island of 
Mull. One night in conversation 
with my uncle and one of his 
friends the subject turned to the 
old Highland tradition of not 
killing or eating hares. My uncle 
explained that this had nothing 
to do with mythology, magic, 
witchcraft or superstition, and 
was due to the fact that any flesh 
found on a hare was so tough, 
stringy and tasteless after it was 
cooked that it wasn’t worth the 
effort. 

Eric Beaton 

Hamilton, South Lanarkshire 


Louis 
Mayerling 


Alan Murdie’s piece on ‘The 
Ghosts of TE Lawrence’ 
[FT421:18-21] was 
certainly interesting. 
However, there was no 
mention of Lawrence’s 
abortive trip to Borley 
Rectory for a star- 
studded séance. Invited 
down the day before, 
Lawrence left the rec- 
tory angrily before it 
took place, on learning 
that Bernard Shaw was also to 
attend (Shaw was bemused as to 
what he had done to provoke such 
a reaction). This was a month 
before Lawrence’s death. He also 
attended a séance with, most 
likely, Helen Duncan, though this 
is not stated explicitly. 

The source for this informa- 
tion is a character 
called Louis 
Mayerling, who 
also mentions that E 
he befriended 
Lawrence, stayed 
with Lawrence at 
Clouds Hill, and 
worked on his 
motorbikes. He 
mentions that he 
was interviewed 
by MI5 after 
Lawrence’s crash, 
though he didn’t 


WED Hm 
ape 


feel there was anything suspi- 
cious about it. 

The most likely reason 
Alan doesn’t mention any of 
this is that none of it actu- 
ally happened. The claims are 
made in Mayerling’s curious 
self-published book, We Faked 
The Ghosts Of Borley Rectory 
(2000) [mentioned by Alan in 
FT341:19]. Mayerling’s real 
name (or perhaps his adopted 
name - see below) was George 
Carter, though he does seem to 
have changed it by deed-poll, and 
he does claim to be the son of 
Amelia Romanov. Although the 
book is mostly an enjoyable read 
(some of the puns are excruciat- 
ing), Amazon reviews speaking of 
“Munchausen Syndrome” do not 
seem too far off the mark - May- 
erling does love to name-drop. 
He claims that he hobnobbed 
with everyone from Harry Price 
to Wallis Simpson and Marilyn 
Monroe. 

Ghost hunter and author Peter 
Underwood devotes a chapter to 
the book in his Borley Postscript 
(White House Publica- 
tions, 2001), includ- 
ing an interview with 
Carter/Mayerling, and 
concludes, rather kindly 
perhaps, that “it is full 
of impossibilities and 
inaccuracies”. At the 
time the book was pub- 
lished, no researcher 
had turned up any trace 
of Carter in relation to 
Borley, and as far as I am aware, 
this is still the case. 

Norman Darwen 
Lostock, Lancashire 


Editor’s note: Fortean Times in 

1995 presented a selection of 

Mayerling’s more far out claims 
[FT81:34-36]. 


“How are you really, though? Deep down?” 


MARTIN ROSS. 


1 Irene Gilsenan noticed this wooden Northland, New Zealand. 

character on the Derwent Ridge in 

Derbyshire. 3 Rob Shaw found this bat-like face on 
a tree in the Seychelles, “a place where 

2 Ruth Jones found this wooden large fruit bats reside (and grigri still 

creature when walking in the bush in lurks in dark corners)”. 


We are always glad to receive pictures of spontaneous forms 
and figures, or any curious images. Send them (with your 
postal address) to Fortean Times, PO Box 1200, Whitstable 
CT1 9RH or to sieveking@forteantimes.com. 


4 This gnarled old tree down a quiet 
lane on the outskirts of Keswick gave 
Mark Railston the eye after a long walk 
in the hills. 
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It Happ 


Strange readings... 


In the last couple of weeks 
[in May 2022], my partner 
Giovanni and | experienced 

a string of coincidences 
connected to various reading 
matter around our home. 

| was helping Giovanni to 
clean his Burmese python’s 
vivarium using a bundle of 
newspapers we Save for 
messy jobs, when he burst 
out laughing. The headline 
on the paper he was about to 
use read (about Terry Jones 
of Monty Python): “Python’s 
family enter legal snake pit,” 
which was not only a fairly 
unusual headline in itself but 
a good description of what we 
were about to do! 

Around this time, | was read- 
ing Sabatino Moscati’s textbook 
on the Phoenicians, one of my 
great interests. | had reached 
the chapter on religious prac- 
tices, in particular the different 
Baals who appeared as the pan- 
theon evolved. Later in the day 
| was reading June’s FT when | 
was Startled and delighted to 
find Paul Devereux’s account 
of the “Cosmic Pool” at the 
Phoenician archaeological site at 
Motya, Sicily [FT419:12], com- 
plete with a statue of Baal at the 
centre of the newly discovered 
pool, which incidentally must 
have been absolutely spectacu- 
lar in its day. 

| showed the article to 
Giovanni, also a keen student 
of archaeology, which led me to 
mention Moscati’s account of 
the waters of the River Asclepios 
(now the Nahr Ibrahim) in Leba- 
non turning red each year, an 
event which according to Mosca- 
ti was of great significance to 
Baal worshippers, the bloody 
waters marking the God’s 
seasonal “death”. This led to 
a further coincidence, since on 
his way home from work that 
day, Giovanni had just listened 
to a Radio Four discussion 
concerning the forecast of red 
rain in the UK and the traditional 
significance of the phenomenon 
of waters turning red. 

The following weekend | 
attended a drama workshop 
where one participant (grue- 
somely) did an improvisation 
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eS : 


“| like to imagine 
someone | call the 
Time Traveller pays 
regular visits” 


where he related his discovery 
of a “stealth tooth extractor” 
(actually a penknife provided 
by the workshop organiser as 
a prop) and his subsequent 
career as amateur dentist. | 
returned home and picked up 
June’s FT. The first article | read 
concerned a genuine stealth 
tooth extraction undergone by 
the unfortunate Mabel Foulkes 
at the hands of a mysterious 
amateur dentist who turned up 
at her house [FT419:43]. 

I’m not sure where Giovanni 
and | are headed with all this 
oddness, but we agree that 
we’d have things no other way. 
By the same token, almost none 
of it would have occurred with- 
out the FT and I’d like to express 
my deep appreciation to the 
magazine’s creators and con- 
tributors for giving us something 
to look forward to every month 
and helping us keep things nice 
and strange! 

Therese Whitelock 
Brentry, Bristol 


Bibliochronicity 


ened to Me... 


» sowinv aun 
qu 


writer] from the used bookstall 
in the local precinct. It had a 


photo of the author on the back. 
| then went to the newsagent to 


buy the latest Fortean Times. 
Arriving home, | opened it at 
random and there was the 
same picture of Dean Koontz 
(FT415:42]. | then turned to 
the article by Gary Lachman in 


which he referred to HG Wells’s 
Shape of Things To Come. | had 
started reading this the previous 


evening. 

A few years ago | visited an 
elderly aunt in her new flat (I 
used to have more aunts than 
Bertie Wooster). | had a Dean 


Koontz novel with me. It was not 
his latest, but quite an old one. 


The same book, same edition, 
was on her table. Neither of us 
were regular readers of Dean 
Koontz. 

On another occasion | was 
reading Mervyn Peake’s Gor- 
menghast. It was a warm Sat- 


urday afternoon and | thought it 

would be pleasant to continue it 
in my local pub. There were only 
a couple of regulars in the public 


bar. One of them was reading 


Gormenghast and we were both 


on page 400. 

That same issue of Fortean 
Times had something on JW 
Dunne [p.32]. | have a very old 


copy of his book An Experiment 


With Time, which belonged to 
my father. Until recently, this 


Earlier this year | bought a novel 
by Dean Koontz [US suspense 


was on top of a pile of books on 


one of my shelves. There then 
appeared on top of this a very 


handsome edition of The Time 
Travel Handbook by Wyllie, Acton 
and Goldblatt — a very distinctive 
hardback with a bright orange 
cover. | have no recollection of 
ever seeing this book before. 

| often go to my shelves for 
a book that seems to have 
disappeared from where | left it. 
At other times a book — which | 
was Sure | no longer had — will 
leap into my hand, like the 
return of an old friend. | like to 
imagine that someone | call 
the Time Traveller (possibly my 
future self) pays regular visits 
while | am asleep. We cannot 
meet, as this might cause a 
Chrono-Synclastic Infundibulum. 
Mark Wood 
Hillingdon, London 


Harrow growling 


| write in connection with Nick 
Smith’s experience regarding 
(maybe) a bear on the loose 
[FT399:71]. | had a similar 
experience, although | do not 
think what | heard was a bear. 
In the summer of 1988, | had 
just moved house to Kenton, 
which is an area of Harrow in 
Middlesex, and was clearing an 
overgrown garden that backed 
onto playing fields and a 
stream. | found a rotting, stink- 
ing, horse’s hoof among the 
weeds and nettles. | thought 
this was strange, as itis a 
fairly built-up area. 

Then in August 1991, | was 
woken about 10.30pm by a 
growling sound in the back 
garden. Also a sort of snorting 
noise, and like an animal pad- 
ding down straw, but there was 
nothing to be seen by torch- 
light. It was a very still/oppres- 
sive night with no movement 
outside, apart from the sounds 
in my back garden. It kept me 
awake as | could not work out 
what it was. | kept getting up 
to shine the torch, and when 
| did the noises stopped, but 
resumed when | returned to 
bed. Then about 3am my 
husband and | heard an awful 
scream/howl, which came from 
the direction of a nearby park. 
It was not a fox. We have since 
heard a cougar scream while 
watching a documentary on big 
cats, and it was almost exactly 


the same. 

My husband was quite 
shocked by this. After that, 
he always took a kitchen knife 
with him when mowing the 
lawn. We never heard the nois- 
es again, but we moved soon 
after due to a job change. 
Jenni Kemp 
Author of “Haunted Bishop’s 
Stortford” and “Ghost Tours of 
Hertfordshire and Essex”. 


Welsh triangle redux 


In relation to the weird occur- 
rences in Pembrokeshire earlier 
this year | thought I’d add mine 
to the mix. We’re not sure of the 
exact date, but early in February 
my husband and | were walking 
back to our car in the Wilko car 
park in Pembroke Dock when 
we saw a UAP. It was around 
5.30pm (after building contrac- 
tors left our property and before 
the store closed at 6pm) and 
the weather was fine and 
sunny. | noticed a very bright 
light in the sky that seemed to 
be hanging in the air over the 
waterway. Initially | thought it 
was sunlight reflecting off an 
aircraft, but as we continued 
towards the car it didn’t move 
and seemed to get brighter. We 
reached the car and | pointed 

it out to my husband. We both 
stood at the car and watched 

it while discussing whether it 
was a helicopter or an illusion 
caused by reflected sunlight. 

It suddenly shot off to the right 
(sea-ward up the haven) and 
disappeared. 

Over a swift half at our local 
(the Ferry House Inn in Hazel- 
beach, just down the road from 
the bird fall!) we discussed pos- 
sible explanations. We’re used 
to seeing planes flying west 
and reflecting sunlight, as well 
as helicopters both coastguard 
and military from nearby Cas- 
tlemartin. This definitely didn’t 
move like a plane or helicopter 
and gave off a much brighter 
light that was highly visible. 

Reading the article in FT | 
realised that we must have had 
our experience around the time 
the photo of the blue object 
was taken [FT417:4]. (| didn’t 
have my phone with me to take 
a photo.) | completely get what 
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Jenny Randles means by the 0z 
factor, as more than once since 
then we’ve randomly looked at 
each other and said “That was 
really weird wasn’t it?” If it had 
just been me | would have put it 
down to a slightly fanciful inter- 
pretation, but my husband is a 
very sensible surveyor who con- 
firms that there was something 
strange in the sky that day. 
Thank you for such a quality 
magazine which always makes 
me look at the world a little dif- 
ferently. I’ve been a subscriber 
for years and that little thrill | 
feel when it drops into the post 
box has never gone away. 
Tania Thomas 
Pembroke, Pembrokeshire 


Tyne monster 


While on a school trip to St 
Mary’s Heritage Centre in 
Gateshead, my daughter Agnes 
(aged almost seven) saw what 
she describes as a serpentine 


\hoy Me 


creature in the Tyne, with a head 
“like a snake” and “the tail of a 
mermaid”. She only saw it for a 
moment before it submerged. | 
haven’t heard of a Tyne monster 
before. Have there been similar 
sightings in the area? 

Katie Frith 

Tyne & Wear 


Ghost hearse? 


| had a very strange experience 
which had stayed with me for the 
past 30 years or so. | was driving 
home at about 1am after a night 
out with friends. The drive took 
about 30 minutes and | was not 
under the influence of any sub- 
stances. The night was clear and 
still and visibility was excellent. 
My drive took me from one end 
of Stoke-on-Trent to the other. 
On reaching a small hamlet at 
the north end of Stoke, | became 
aware of a small moving fog-bank 
directly ahead of me covering the 
opposite side of the road, that 


LEFT: Agnes Frith’s drawing of the mon- 
ster she saw in the River Tyne while on 
a school trip. 


had appeared from nowhere. This 
struck me as very odd as all around 
me was clear. Out of this fog-bank 
emerged a hearse. It was driving 
slowly on the opposite side of the 
road to me and was occupied by 
two men wearing traditional black 
top hats with black lace tied around 
the hats and in full traditional 
funeral director attire. They stared 
straight ahead and were extremely 
pale with dark rings around their 
eyes. The hearse and the fog-bank 
moved at the same speed. 

Slightly unnerved by the experi- 
ence, | continued to drive home, 
looking frequently in my rear-view 
mirror in case the hearse had 
turned to follow me. Each time | 
drive this route to visit my parents, 
the memory of that night long ago 
returns. | have no idea if this was 
a hoax or some unexplained phe- 
nomenon. It was extremely weird 
though. 

Alan Wavell Wood 
By email 


One tough budgie 


On 30 September 1940, the day af- 
ter my third birthday, the Luftwaffe 
jettisoned 387 bombs in under five 
minutes on Sherbourne, a small 
market town in Dorset — one of the 
first towns in the west of England 
to experience such a severe enemy 
raid. The planes were probably 
heading for Bristol. 

On hearing the air raid siren, my 
mum, baby sister, twin brother and 
| huddled in a cramped cupboard 
under the stairs, listening to the 
eerie whining sound of bombs fall- 
ing. Then there was an earth-shat- 
tering blast as a bomb landed on 
the house next door. | remember 
surveying the devastating damage 
the next morning. Our neighbours’ 
house was razed to the ground, 
reduced to a heap of rubble, but | 
saw a small movement and heard 
a piteous tweet-tweet of a budg- 
erigar, still caged, a marvellous 
symbol of the spirit of survival. Our 
neighbours also survived, having 
stayed overnight with friends, and 
were reunited with their resilient 
feathered friend. 

Terry Little 
Sherbourne, Dorset 
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130. The Ros Beiaard parade, 


Dendermonde, Belgium 


MATT SALUSBURY joins an unusual parade of giants, knights and a gigantic red 
horse in the Flemish city of Dendermonde 


The mostly unremarkable 
Flemish city of Dendermonde, 
half way between Brussels and 
Antwerp, is not somewhere 
tourists normally bother with. But 
every 10 years (Covid permitting), 
over 80,000 people descend 

on Dendermonde for the Ros 
Beiaard parade. This gloriously 
bonkers and very Belgian 
phenomenon involves a gigantic 
red horse called Beyard cavorting 
through the city, escorted by a 
considerable retinue of dancing 
giants and others. Occasionally 
the huge horse rears up, the four 
boys riding it dressed as knights 
raise their swords in the air, and 
the crowd goes wild! 

The Ros Beiaard originates in 
the chivalric romance The Four 
Sons of Aymon, a French-language 
work sung by the earliest of 
the proto-troubadours and first 
written down around 1300. It was 
an international bestseller in 
manuscript form before the age 
of printing, appearing in French, 
Dutch, German, English and 
Italian versions. A printed Dutch 
translation - Historie van den 
Vier Heemskinderen — appeared 
in 1508. William Caxton, who 
started England’s first printing 
press, produced several English 
editions of The Four Sons of 
Aymon, but the story never seems 
to have caught on here. 

Most of the action takes 
place around Dordogne and the 
Ardennes. Aymon of Dordogne is 
a loyal vassal of a fantasy version 
of the Emperor Charlemagne. 
Each of Aymon’s sons - Ritsaert, 
Writsaert, Adelaert, and Reinout 
- receives a horse from him. 
Reinout is the strongest — so 
strong he accidentally kills one 
horse and maims another just 
by riding them. So Aymon takes 
Reinout to a castle where the 
much feared reddish brown 
coloured stallion Beyard, who has 
“never had a master”, is kept. 
Reinout faces Beyard, who rears 
up and kicks him over; he gets up 
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Many elements 
of the story 
featured in 
carnival floats 


again and “after a heroic battle” 
tames Beyard. Beyard is strong 
enough to carry all four sons on 
his back. 

The sons of Aymon appear 
at Charlemagne’s court, where 
in a brawl over a chess game, 
Reinout kills Charlemagne’s son 
Louis in self-defence. The four 
sons are declared outlaws and 


Fortean Travelle 


flee to the castle of King Loup 
of Gascogne, escaping again on 
the huge horse after the king 
betrays them. There follow many 
adventures of the four sons and 
the horse Beyard, involving 
stays in, and hasty exits from, 
various castles, hiding out in the 
Ardennes forest and escaping 
imprisonment by the wizard 
Maugis. Finally cornered and 
besieged by Charlemagne’s 
forces in Aquitaine, the four sons 
agree to a deal, surrender and 
are rehabilitated. Reinout gives 
up the horse Beyard, who has a 
stone tied to him and is thrown 
in ariver and drowned. This 
event occurs where the River 
Schelde meets its tributary 
the River Dender - hence the 
involvement of Dendermonde: 
the city’s name means “the 
mouth of the Dender”, and the 
Ros Beiaard first appears as an 
entry in its accounts for 1461. 
Many elements of the story 
- knights fighting in the street, 
the proclamation of the four 
sons as outlaws, the escape 
from the wizard Maugis, a huge 
statue of a desperate, wide-eyed 
drowning horse flailing in a 
river — featured in spectacular 
carnival floats in the 2022 Ros 
Beiaard parade. There was 
even a battering ram pushed 
through the streets by medieval 
re-enactors and a gigantic open 
book in which a troubadour 
sat against an illuminated 
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page of The History of the Horse 
Beyard and the Four Sons of 
Aymon, strumming his lute and 
declaiming its verses. 

The Ros Beiaard is normally 
a once-in-a-decade event, but 
Covid meant we’d had to wait 
12 years for the 2022 edition. 
Tickets for the 18,000 seats 
along the route sell out within 
hours, so the only way to see the 
“apotheosis” — the climax of the 
event in the Big Market square 
when Renaissance musketeers 
open fire on the gigantic horse 
— was to get press accreditation. 
Even then, I only got to see the 
“general rehearsal” the night 
before the main event — no press 
are allowed in the Big Market on 
the day of the Ros Beiaard itself. 
The police in their Thunderbird- 
style forage caps arrived and 
banished most of the press pack 
to a platform in the corner of the 
square with a less good view. 

When I signed up for my 
press accreditation, I agreed 
“not to startle the animals with 
brusque movements or flash 
photography.” Little did I know 
at the time that the animals 
included over 150 heavy horses 
pulling the carnival floats, as 
well as a flock of geese trained 
to walk in single file and two 
Belgian mastiffs pulling little 
dog carts. 

While out and about in 
the streets, I was collared 
by a resident of the city who 
told me with great passion 
that as an outsider I couldn’t 
understand the fervour that 
Dendermondenaars have for 
“our horse”. He explained 
that townspeople in their 70s 
would turn up, aware it might 
be their last chance to see the 
gigantic Ros Beiaard come by. 
There were many ancient local 
ladies with Zimmer frames 
or in wheelchairs, wrapped 
in emergency rain ponchos, 
who had already taken their 
seats along the route by early 
morning. 
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On my way to the press 
centre before the parade, I 
suddenly saw ahead of me, 
silently emerging from a side 
street, the Ros Beiaard himself! 
The massive wooden horse was 
making his way to the starting 
point. He’s tall enough that his 
dark brown head, carved from 
oak in the 16" century and 


decked with a plume in the red 
and white colours of the city, can 
touch spectators watching from 
first floor balconies. He wears a 
long equestrian coat that goes 
down to the ground; beneath it, 
you can just see 12 pairs of white 
trainers walking in short steps in 
unison, like a millipede. 

The Ros Beiaard is carried 
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ABOVE: The Ros Beiaard makes its 
way through town. LEFT: Mediaeval 
re-enactors with their battering ram. 
BELOW: A parade of trained geese. 


by 12 very strong men from 

the Pijnders Guild. Back in the 
day, these used to be market 
porters who pulled boats into 
their berths in the harbour 
using ropes. The Pijnders are 
selected five years ahead of the 
parade in the Wildemannenloop 
(“Wildmen Run”), in which 
candidates strip to their 
underpants and glue feathers 
to themselves so they look like 
hairy wildmen and perform feats 
of strength. The big horse with 
its four riders weighs almost a 
metric tonne, so the 12 bearers 
lift around 85kg (1871b) each. 
There are a total of 60 Pijnders, 
with the reserve shifts walking 
behind the horse. There’s also a 
Pijnder pulling a handcart full 
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PHOTOS: MATT SALUSBURY 
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of fortifying strong drinks. There : 


are frequent shift changes in 
which the huge horse is raised 
on little trestle stools while one 
crew frees itself and another 
take its place. 

Round the corner in one of 
the backstreets, the reuzen, or 
“Guild Giants”, stood waiting. 
They were slightly taller than 
the huge horse. There are 
over 1,500 giants in Belgium, 
with Dendermonde’s three 
Guild Giants among the best 
known. The oldest is Goliath, 
David’s antagonist from the 
Old Testament. He wears a 16" 
century floppy hat and sports a 
villain’s moustache. Then there’s 
Mars, the Roman god of war, and 
The Indian, the latter sporting a 
peacock-feather headdress and 
carrying a bow and arrows. He’s 
a17" century take on fantastic 
tales of “Red Indians” emerging 
from the New World. Both 
Goliath and Mars have swords 
with ornate handles hanging 
from their belts. 

I followed the huge horse and 
its gigantic escort to Our Dear 
Lady Church, with the giants 
occasionally dancing, whirling 
like dervishes with their tunics 
billowing and their arms 
flopping by their sides. It being 
Sunday, there was a service in 
progress, which the Pijnders 
joined after parking the massive 
horse at the door. Passing local 
families lined up, holding up 
their babies and small dogs, to 
have their photos taken with 
the Ros Beiaard. A priest came 
out and blessed the giant horse 
and the Pijnders with a quick 
sprinkle of holy water, declaring 
that the parade represented 
“solidarity”. 

Then it was on to a cordoned- 
off road on the edge of town, 
where the Ros Beiaard and 
giants were again parked, 
awaiting the considerable 


number of horse-drawn carnival 
floats, trained animals, marching 
bands and - ina rare nod to the 
21% century - an interpretive 
dance troupe re-enacting 
Reinout’s chess game with 


Louis. People pushed along their | 


accompanying sound system in 
a vast wheeled box. There were 
more townsfolk on horseback in 
medieval attire than you could 
shake a stick at. Each float was 
followed by a suitably costumed 
volunteer pulling a small trailer 
and carrying a shovel to scoop 
up the horse poop. 

Endless marching bands 
played The Ros Beiaard Song 
over and over again. The crowd 
frequently sang along, as did 
some of the regional press 
photographers while at work. 

In local dialect, as spoken in 
1754, the song describes how 
the “beautiful horse” and the 


Tradition 

dictates that 
they must be 
four brothers 


boys sitting on it is the loveliest 
sight in the world, and - more 
importantly, how the citizens of 
the rival city of Aalst, further 
down the river Dender - “are so 
angry/Because the Ros Beiaard 
is going past...” 

Showing contempt for people 
from Aalst is an important 
element of Dendermondenaar 
identity. Turning ancient insults 
from Aalstenaars into badges of 
honour is a Dendermonde thing. 
“Shipdraggers” was one such 
taunt, as was “kopvleeseters” - 
“head meat eaters”, cheapskates 
who ate the meat from animal’s 
heads. This resulted in a 
surreal float in which costumed 
kopvleeseters prepared the local 
cold meat delicacy and served it 
up to the audience as canapés. 

The Mayor put in an 
appearance, just as “Kalleke 
Step”, the jester, showed up. 
Costumed in the city’s red and 
white colours, the jester pulled 
the horse along by long ribbons 
while cutting various capers, 
handstands being his speciality. 
With him was the fiddler, 
walking to the left of the Ros 
Beiaard, playing The Ros Beiaard 
Song all afternoon. An honour 
guard of halberdiers formed up 
the rear. 


Finally, the Heemskinderen, the 
“Four Sons of Aymon”, arrived 
after being made ready in the 
doctor’s surgery over the road. 
Tradition dictates they must be 
four brothers, with no sisters in 
between. Dendermonde has 10 
years to find such a family, and 
even today they somehow still 
manage it. Clad in spray-painted 
plastic and zinc armour and 
plumed helmets, one by one 
the four Heemskinderen, helped 
by the chief of the Pijnders, 
ascended a ladder to climb onto 
the back of the huge horse, with 
the youngest in front. 

And then we were off! It’s 
hard to describe just how bizarre 
the parade was -I often felt I'd 
stumbled into a deleted scene 
from Monty Python and the 
Holy Grail that had been cut out 
because it was just too weird 
(especially the bit with the stilt- 
walking knights!). There were 
floats celebrating footnotes in 
Dendermonde’s history — the 
opening of its law courts, the 
building of its city walls, a local 
farmer’s daughter becoming 
Duchess of Burgundy, and so on. 
Town criers are big in Belgium 
(they’d borrowed some from as 
far away as Ghent), and some of 
these went ahead of each float, 
declaiming in rhyming couplets 
what these represented. 

Occasionally the huge horse 
on its “rounds” through the city 
would turn and tilt forward, as 
if rearing up towards the crowd. 
The Heemskinderen would raise 
their swords, and the crowd 
would go wild. At one point I felt 
a tap on my shoulder and it was 
the random Dendemondenaar 
who’d collared me earlier. “It 
was worth it, wasn’t it?” he 
asked. 

You could tell the giants 
and the huge horse were 
approaching when a posse 
of strange, armless, brown 


TOP: A troubador declaims the story of the four sons of Aymon. ABOVE LEFT: The knaptandem or “snapping teeth”. ABOVE RIGHT: Giants walk the streets of Dendermonde. 
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ABOVE: The “apotheosis” of the Ros Beiaard in the town’s Grote Markt, in which the Schuttersgilden open fire on the giant horse. BELOW: The poster for this year’s event. 


furry figures appeared, each 
with a vaguely wolf-like 
head and clacking jaws. 
They ran amongst the crowd, 
threatening them with their 
teeth - snap, snap, snap! These 
carnival velociraptors are the 
knaptanden, the “snapping 
teeth”. Not even police 
officers are immune from their 
harassment. There are actually 
teenage boys looking through 
the necks of the costumes, 
operating a spring-loaded 
jaw mechanism built on top. 
Cryptozoology enthusiasts will 
be interested to note they’re 
inspired by a very big fish seen 
in the local river in the 16™ 
century. Their name is believed 
to be another ancient insult 
thrown at the townsfolk by the 
people of Aalst. 

It was ticket-holders only 
in the Big Market Square for 
the “apotheosis” of the Ros 
Beiaard, but I’d got to see its 
dress rehearsal the previous 
night, if from a very long way 
off. With the ancient Town 
Hall decked with the flags of 
Burgundy, medieval England 
and the Hapsburg Empire, the 
apotheosis involved the jester 
and the fiddler leading the 
gigantic horse into the square. 
There, the horse reared up 
in front of a phalanx of the 


Schuttersgilden — the shooter’s 
guilds - Dendermonde’s 
Renaissance citizen’s militia, 
a bit like Rembrandt’s Night 
Watch, only even older. Now 
they’re all off-duty firemen. 
At the climax of the parade, 
they lined up and fired from 
shotguns three volleys-worth 
(of gunpowder only) into the 
air, aiming at the giant horse. 
Three times they opened fire on 
the Ros Beiaard and prevented 
him from leaving, until they 
eventually gave way, allowing 
him to break through their 
cordon to escape from the Big 
Market; each time the enormous 
horse reared up, the crowd went 
wild. 

The parade finally ended at 
the massive, brick-built former 


army barracks on Kazernestraat. 


I waited there for the ceremony 
in which the Ros Beiaard, the 
giants and all the floats were 
put back into storage for the 
next decade. Before long, the 
marching bands, the snapping- 
jawed knaptanden, the whirling 
dervish giants and the huge 
horse itself showed up. As the 
huge horse came down the 
street, it stopped and reared 
up... and the crowd went 
absolutely wild. 

The big horse then began to 
move through the huge arched 


doorway of the barracks. The 
crowd booed ~ as this meant it 
would all be over soon. The huge 
horse hesitated, moved back 

and forth as if uncertain, then 
marched out of the barracks, 
and up and down, as if cantering, 
occasionally rearing up, with the 
Heems Children waving their 
swords in the air; at which point 


The next Ros Beiaard is in May 
2030. Dendermonde has The 
Katuit, a shorter parade featuring 
just the Guild Giants and the 
knaptanden, every year; the next 
is on 31 August 2023. The next 
Wildemannenloop (Wildmen 
Run), with feats of strength to 
select the Pijnders, is planned 
provisionally for August 2025. 


(you guessed it) the 
crowd went wild again. There is a permanent 
Then the giants, display of giant 
starting with The blown-up photos of 
Indian, danced, elements from the Ros 
walked toward the big Beiaard on the walls 
horse. He reared at of the old barracks 
them, the crowd went oe ’ in Kazernestraat, 
wild, and the giants and a permanent 
walked past the horse ROS BEIAARD exhibition of Ros 
and into the barracks. 29 MEI 2022 Beiaard artefacts in 
There followed half the Vleeshuismuseum, 


an hour of the big horse teasing 
the crowd by trotting up and 
down in front of the barracks. 
He appeared to go into the arch 
a couple of times, to booing, 
then came out again, charged 
up and down, reared (the crowd 
went wild and also sang The Ros 
Beiaard Song), before he finally 
backed into the huge arch, while 
the Schuttersgilden launched a 
final couple of loud volleys at 
him above their heads. To boos, 
Dendermonde’s “beautiful 
horse” disappeared from view 
and the doors finally closed. 


Grote Markt. www. 
rosbeiaard.be/engels; www. 
toerismedendermonde.be/english 


Thanks to all at the volunteers 
at the Ros Beiaard Vereniging 
press centre, and to Joan Vanden 
Bossch of Pulse Photo Club. 


e¢ MATT SALUSBURY is on the 
National Executive Council of the 
National Union of Journalists. A 
regular contributor to FT, he’s 
currently awaiting the result of 
his Dutch as a Foreign Language 
exam. 
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FORTEAN TIMES is a monthly 
magazine of news, reviews and 
research on strange phenomena 
and experiences, curiosities, 
prodigies and portents. It was 
founded by Bob Rickard in 1973 
to continue the work of Charles 
Fort (1874-1932). 

Born of Dutch stock in Albany, 
New York, Fort spent many years 
researching scientific literature 
in the New York Public Library 
and the British Museum Library. 
He marshalled his evidence and 
set forth his philosophy in The 
Book of the Damned (1919), New 
Lands (1923), Lo! (1931), and 
Wild Talents (1932). 

He was sceptical of dogmatic 
scientific explanations, observing 
that some scientists tended to 
argue according to their personal 
beliefs rather than the rules of 
evidence and that inconvenient 
data were ignored, suppressed, 
discredited or explained away. 
He criticised modern science for 
its reductionism, its attempts to 
define, divide and separate. Fort’s 
dictum “One measures a circle 
beginning anywhere” expresses 
instead his philosophy of 
Continuity in which everything is 
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in an intermediate and transient 
state between extremes. 

He had ideas of the 
Universe-as-organism and the 
transient nature of all apparent 
phenomena, coined the term 
‘teleportation’, and was perhaps 
the first to speculate that 
mysterious lights seen in the 
sky might be craft from outer 
space. However, he cut at the 
very roots of credulity: “I conceive 
of nothing, in religion, science or 
philosophy, that is more than the 
proper thing to wear, for a while.” 

Fort was by no means the 
first person to collect anomalies 
and oddities — such collections 
have abounded from Greece 
to China since ancient times. 
Fortean Times keeps alive this 
ancient task of dispassionate 
weird-watching, exploring the wild 
frontiers between the known and 
the unknown. 

Besides being a journal of 
record, FT is also a forum for 
the discussion of observations 
and ideas, however absurd or 
unpopular, and maintains a 
position of benevolent scepticism 
towards both the orthodox and 
unorthodox. FT toes no party line. 
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When Jimmy Knighten went 

missing during a noodling trip 

on the South Canadian River 

in Pontotoc County, Oklahoma, 
(noodling is a locally popular 

method of fishing that involves 
catching a catfish by sticking 

your hand in its mouth) police 

arrested his fishing partner 

Larry Sanders, 53, on suspicion 

of murder. When they found 

Knighten’s body in the river 24 

hours later, Sanders confessed. 

He admitted that he had attacked, 
then strangled and drowned his fishing 
partner, but said he had only done so 
because Knighten had “summoned 
Bigfoot” to kill him. Captain Beth Green 
of the Oklahoma State Bureau of 
Investigation said Sanders “believed that 
Mr Knighten had basically tricked him 
into being out there” with the intention 
of feeding him to Bigfoot. The local 
sheriff, John Christian, said that Sanders 
“appeared to be under the influence of 
something” while the local prosecutor 
said he would be likely to press for the 
death penalty in this case. dailybeast. 
com, 12 July 2022. 


Twins Alan and Geoff Bates, 70, died 
hours apart in different hospitals, from 
different health conditions. Alan Bates 
was suffering from throat cancer and 
was near death when his daughter Shelly 
received the news that Geoff had passed 
away from multiple organ failure. She 
was on the way from Sheffield to the 
hospital in Coventry to say goodbye to 
her father when she got the news, and 
when she arrived she found Alan staring 
at a spot on the ceiling and repeatedly 
saying “I’m on my way, I'll see you 
soon,” although he had not been told 

of his brother’s death. He died three 
hours after Geoff. Shelley said: “It was 
devastating, obviously, but it was also at 
the same time quite comforting in a way 
that they both went at the same time.” 
The twins had a joint funeral and Geoff's 
daughter Katie said: “They brought them 
both out together and had them walked 
in, side by side, together. It was a lovely 
tribute, and they had matching flowers 
on their coffins. It was a lovely farewell.” 
dailyrecord.co.uk, 25 July 2022. 


While preparing sausages in a 
refrigerated room at his butcher’s 

shop in Bangkok, Thailand, Chef David 
Boulton, 47, was confronted by two 
angry customers complaining about 

his homemade chorizos. During the 
argument staff heard gunfire and Boulton 
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was seen staggering into the 
street, wounded and clutching a 
gun, and police later found the 
customers dead in the refrigerated 
room. “We believe they argued and 
shot each other,” said Thai police. 
Sun, 5 May 2022. 


| Analtercation on a nudist beach 
at a lake near Lyon, France, 
resulted in a 75-year-old man killing 
a 46-year-old with a pistol. The victim 
had apparently caused offence to 
regulars at the beach by fondling his 
genitals while looking at a woman, and 
the older man, who was known at the 
beach for discouraging bad behaviour, 
had intervened. During the altercation the 
pensioner pulled a hunting pistol from his 
beach bag and shot the other man three 
times. Police on bicycles swiftly arrived 
and tried to revive the victim but failed. 
The elderly nudist has been charged with 
deliberate homicide but is likely to avoid 
prison due to his age. dailybeast.com, 25 
July 2022. 


During a drinking session with friends 

in San Antonio, Texas, 43-year-old Pablo 
Ruiz decided to put a large mortar-style 
firework on top of his head and light it. 
The recoil from the explosion drove the 
firework casing into his head, smashing 
his skull and leaving him with severe 
head trauma and “brain matter exposed” 
according to police, resulting in Ruiz 
dying shortly afterwards. star-telegram. 
com, 6 July 2022. 


A vintage 19th century clipping from the 
Onaga Democrat reads: “A lightning rod 
peddler was struck by lightning in Indiana 
while seated on his wagon during a 
thunder storm talking through the window 
of a farmer’s residence, trying to induce 
the farmer to let him rod the barn. It was 
the largest funeral ever seen in Indiana. 
People went miles to see the deceased. 
They couldn’t believe it until they saw it 
with their own eyes.” Onaga Democrat, 
24 July 1879. 


An archive gem from a 1921 edition 

of The Boston Globe recorded the 
unfortunate demise of Frank Souders 
from Philadelphia: “Frank Souders, a 
Philadelphia Railroad engineer lost his 
life today attempting to chloroform an 
aged pet cat at his home in Paoli. The 
cat scratched and struggled as he tried 
to hold the chloroform rag to its nose. 
Souders fell unconscious and died from 
the fumes. The cat escaped.” Boston 
Globe, 3 Jun 1921. 
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